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Co Correspondents. 

FE. S.—A match for R.’s horse has been found at last ; such another pair cannot be 
hooked up in this city. They can go a mile together in about three minutes and a 
hali 

“ Arkansas Intelligencer.”—Will you oblige us with another copy of the I. contain- 
ing the ‘‘ Indian Ball Play 7?” The correspondence from “ This Neck of Timber” will 
be published next week. 

C. D. S.—As an error occurred in the statement of the game submitted to you, which 
has since been rectified, it is unnecessary to publish your correction. You were quite 
right, however, in your count. 

G. P.—The $500 enclosed in your letter dated ist June was received and handed to 
M. as soon as he reached town—two days, we believe, after you left. 


A. & P.—We never recommended any one to the Captain, astrainer. §S. desired us to 


write A. that he would like to train for him, which we did ina note of three or four 
lines. A. knew very well our opinion of S.’s abilities as a trainer, for we had a long 
conversation with him on the subject, while he was in town. 

G.?. (Second note.)—Baron M. is not in this section of the country, to our know- 


ledge. Will give him your message if we meet him, or should hear of him. 

G. W. D.—Will write you as soon as we see the customer for your Setter. Have 
heard nothing yet from the gentleman who wanted the Hounds. 

M. R. S.—Have complied with your request. Cannot you find leisure to write us of 
the sportat the White Sulphur this season ? 

B. G.—The advertisement was published before the receipt of your letter of the 50th 


ult. ; it has been withdrawn this week, to enable you to make any alterations you may 
wish 

S. M. N., somewhere in Hamilton County.—Your letter dated S., July 3d, asking us to 
send you some Flies by mail, was not received until the morning of the 5th, as we neg- 


lected to send to the post office on the 4th. Your friend G. has enough with him to take 
all the trout in Racket Lake. Don’t forget your promise to send an account of your 
Sayings and doings for the “ Spirit.” 

A. P. of Arkansas.—-We mailed you a dozen of Conroy’s best Salmon Flies on Tues- 
day last. Wehave ordered your English Pheasants, and expect them to arrive here in 
& week or two. What shall we do about the Pigeons you wrote C. to send you, and do 
you still wish a pair of Ferrets ? 

J. M. we regret being obliged to postpone the appearance of your letter until 
next week. 

_Half a dozen articles in type are unavoidably omitted this week, much to our regret. 
if the “ Spirit” was three times its present size we could fill it with reading matter of 
the highest interest. Our correspondents shall all have ‘a turn” next week, and we 
are looking out for a ‘“‘ bit of room” for some of our own ‘‘ vain imaginings,” which are 
likely to ‘‘ spile” in this hot weather. 
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Racing and “ The Spirit” Down East.—The last number of the ** Yan- 





kee Blade,” published at Gardiner, Me., by Wm. Marruews, Esq., a face- 
tious and able writer, but a somewhat eccentric editor, contains an article 
on “ Horse Racing,” which has excited our risibles not a little. He char- 
acterizes the sport of the Turf as being ‘* among the fashionable vices of our 


try,” and regrets to say that ‘it appears to be rapidly advancing into 
public favor in the United States,” particularly at the South, He states 


t Washington, Louisville, Nashville, Natchez, New Orleans, and some 
: principal cities of the Southern part of the republic, it is a frequent 
and extremely popular amusement, attracting the attention and enlisting the 
feelings of thousands of all ages, classes, and even of both sexes, who glad- 
iy forsake their business and home to enjoy the unnatural and noisy excite- 
of the race-ground.” 
vriter finds fault with racing, inasmuch as not only are 
jiumense sums of money publicly staked on the result of the struggle 
e leading parties, but a great many more are openly made, and talked 
t by the numerous other friends of the rival horses, until the whole 
mmunity becomes infected by the mania. No less than half a million of 
lollars is said to have changed hands in consequence of the betting at the 
‘ate Long Island races; and these bets, for a long time previous, formed 
among a large portion of the community the grand and absorbing themes of 
conversation. 
What would the man have as the “ absorbing themes of conversation ?” 
Would he prefer the Onderdonk, Fairchild, and other recent religious tri- 
d developments? Why not as well speculate 6n a race as on any 
other event? In conclusion, (and we have quoted but a sentence or two 
‘his long article) the writer makes the bold assertion that the plea that 
racing improves the breed of horses, increasing their strength, speed, sym- 
metry, etc., has been often refuted! We should like to know where and 
| Not that we have any idea of defending the Sports of the Turf: 
‘ would be as ridiculous as it would be gratuitous. In all ages, in 
a1 countries, and beyond the memory of “ the oldest inhabitant,” racing 
ias been What GEorGE THE FourRTH justly characterized it—* the only 
national and manlpsport of a Free People!’ With gentlemen of wealth 


and leisure, in all highly civilized countries, the sports of the Turf are pre- 
eminently popular; and they ever must be, from the very nature of things, 
Yacht-sailing, the Chase, and Field Sports generally may engross the at- 
tention of the million, but so long as the Horse occupies that high place in 
general estimation which he has done since the Flood, so long will Racing 


flourish 


What is a gentleman without his amusements ? 
Notwithstanding the editor of the ‘* Yankee Blade” is “* agin” Racing and 
‘hat sort of thing, and regards alike the pedigree of Balaam’s ass and that 
of the Godolphin Arabian, he * goes in” for “the Spirit,” and “ thinks no 
smi ui Seer” of its editor. That’s some comfort, after belaboring the Turf, 

's supporters and abettors! In the same paper containing his onslaught 

‘* Horse-racing,” he advises his readers to the following effect :— 

‘VY. Spirit of the Times.—Among the multitude of our exchanges, we 
‘ve no paper which we prize more highly than the New York “ Spirit 

‘the ‘Tines.” It is a handsomely printed journal of large dimensions, 
containing some thirty-six wide columns of the choicest reading matter, a 
part of Which is selected with extreme care and good taste from the various 
i ews, Magazines, and newspapers of the day, English and American, and 
the ‘cmainder is furnished by correspondents, of which it has the wittiest 
ane Tost talented * string” that was ever scared up inthis country. During 
the fast two years, we have drawn more largely upon the columns of the 

“pt” for matter to fill our own sheet, than upon those of any other ten 

‘ps Watted; and so long as that unrivalled journal continues to maintain 

‘csent brilliant character, and ‘* York’s Tall Son” favors us with an ex- 

“aos, we shall continue to resort to its ample, well-filled pages, for the 

> ge ourth-pr voking sketches, the raciest essays, the richest jokes, and 
st lnstructive and entertaining articles of a serious nature, that can 
per, delight, or make wise our readers. The weekly labor of preparing 

“© sClected matter for a paper so judiciously filled as the ‘ Spirit,’ must of 
ms, be immense—far greater, indeed, than is spent upon both the selec- 
pa and editorial of nine out of ten of the other papers in this country. 

et ditor 8 own pen, however, never lies idle, but contributes a variety of 
‘“ rable sketches, essays, criticisms and jokes. 

‘.e following extract of a letter in the last number, addvessed to the edi- 
A / & correspondent at Vicksburg, Miss., who signs himself ** The Man 
“se Swamp,” not only expresses exactly our views touching the merits 
°! the “ Spirit,” but so entirely “ flogs down” the happiest remarks we could 
voss.O.y make on the subject, that we shall not attempt to say anything more 


oO! ir OWN :— 


” When I read the Spirit,” says this correspondent, ‘‘ I always feel like 
Tinad something for it, and my only prayer is, when the ‘Spirit of the 

‘mes’ dies, then mayI dry up. On Sundayz I wonder on what day I will 
yes es the ‘ Spirit; if there is plenty of water in the Ohio, it will come 
W} “onday, but if the Ohio is low I wili not get it until the last of the week. 
art I get it, I pick out a good Regalia, stretch myself on a sofa, and then 
-) “Pert and news. Do you know of any good man who could take your 
.... 1! you should happen to step out? Do you recollect Tim Linken- 
‘er, the morning that Nicholas Nickleby was installed as deputy clerk 
"| ‘te house of Cheerable Brothers? After watching Nicholas write for a 

“ Ume, he said, ‘now I shall die satisfied—here is a man capable of 


a 


+ 


wa 
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| taking charge of the books of Cheerable Brothers when I am dead!’ It will 
| do no harm to look round for such a man, but I hope you may live not less 
' than a thousand years.” 

The following extract from another unique communication by the Swamp 
man, giving a graphic and laughable description of East Tennessee, the 
character, customs, and manners of its inhabitants, &c., will interest many 
of our readers :— 


** Lady Suffolk, with a Dissertation on the Trotting Horses of the United 
States,” is to be “* the leader” of our friend J. S. Skrnner’s forthcoming 
** Journal of Agriculture.” This “Journal,” of which the highest esti- 
mates have been formed, is to make its appearance next month, and is to 
be illustrated with a portrait of the Champion of the Trotting Turf. We 
quote the first two paragraphs of the leading article referred to :— 

Ah! What is this we have here? says the staid and sober farmer, as, on 
| coming in from his daily round, he puts aside his sombrero, and takes up 
| **the Farmers’ Library,” to beguile the time, while the thrifty housewife is 
| spreading his —_ repast. WhatdolI see? Lady Suffolk! the Queen, 
| the cynosure of all observers ; the very Fashion of the day on every Trot- 

ting Theatre! And is it then a part of the design of a work which is offer- 
_ed for our instruction and amusement, to encourage and illustrate such di- 
| versions? No! good reader, not at all! There is, says the good book it- 
| self, a time for all things, as there are places for all thing:; and the place 

for all field amusements, in our country, is the “ Spirit of the Times.” Far 
|from wishing to poach on the manor of our friend Porter, much rather 
| would we assist in stocking it with choice game—but who besides Nep- 
‘tune can wield his own Trident! Who but himseif wear the armor of 
Achilles! and besides, as we well remember, Porter did once come very 
near taking the wind out of our sails, whereupon we surrendered to his 
management and direction, the whole field of rural sports, and have ever 
since most heartily wished that his success may only equal his spirit,—may 
he never be at a loss for the where, and the wherewithal to wet his line 
and his—whistle ; and may he never throw fly without hooking a trout. 

No, gentle, sedate and courteous reader, we have been at some trouble 
and expense to procure and offer you, a portraiture of Lady Suffolk, for the 
sake of presenting to the eye of the practical farmer, as well as the amateur 
of horse flesh, who may or may not be horse breeders, the true form and 
points, as nearly as the arts at our command would enable us, of an animal 
the most distinguished in that form of action, the trot, which of all eques- 
| trian paces deserves to be regarded as the most useful in the business of 
| life, unless it be, what he “ of Roanoke” denominated, the ‘long slouch- 
| ing walk of the blood horse in the plow,” 











| Timing Trials.—In the last number of the London (Old) Sporting Ma- 


gazine is a second article [we copied the first and shall also quote this one. ] 
on “* The effect of Weight on Horses,” in the course of which the writer 
thus speaks of trying a horse against a stop watch :— 


Let us now look a little into the for and against practice of trying a horse 
against a stop-watch. I can mention one objection to trusting to it, which 
is this: if we measure our horses’s qhalifications by such a test, we must 
always run our race the same way, namely, making best running from end 
to end. Now this does not suit many horses, and ina race, where we de- 
pend on his powers of finishing a race, any trial as to time would be use- 
less; for though a horse might go a mile to-day against time in nearly half 
the time he does it to-morrow iu a match, the time of doing the mile is no- 
thing, but the time or speed in which the last hundred yards are done is 
everything. Some horses have most extraordinary powers in finishing a 
race, and can, when}tired, make a wonderful effort for a few strides; 
others, though quite willing, have scarcely anything in them when called 
upon, and such horses are generally beat upon the post. Very speedy 
horses, if they are upon any terms with their opponent, when a few strides 
from home are almost sure of their race. The fact is, their speed is so 
tremendous they are never near at their very best till the hands, whip, and 
spurs call it forth for half a dozen lenghs; and this rush settles the busi- 
ness. The slower horse is not capable of this increased speed, so cannot 
come, when called on, to the same extent. The objection I have point- 
ed out in no way, however, militates against the trial by time being 
practised; for it is only one objection to or failing in the system, while 
there are many things in its favor. 





Racing and Trotting at St. Louis.—The races over the Diamond 
Course, Carondelet, near St. Louis, were postponed from the 17th to the 23d 
of June, since which we have seen no reports in the papers of that ilk. As 
steamboats are advertised to take spectators to the Course at 25 cents each 
we presume the new Diamond Course is located a few miles above or be-” 
low the city. The following gentlemen are officers of the Club :—JOHN 
SHANNON, President, Col. J. P. Wurre and Ricumonn I. Curie, Vice 
President, Loren Spencer, Secretary; A F. Bosrwick, Joun Mitton, 
and Basin Pacouer, Stewards. 

Col. Wurre, one of the Vice Presidents, was the owner of the unfortu- 
nate Blue Dick. The following is the result of the sports on the “ Fifth 
Day.” 


THURSDAY, June 26, 1845—Sweepstakes for Trotting and Pacing Horses, conforma 
ble to the Rules of the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia. Four subs. at $—— each. 
Two mile heats. 


Wm. Hazard’s ro. p. Grey Squirrel, 12 yrs. 150Ibs.... 2... 0.00020 0eeeee+ 2 1 1 

R. A>derson’s ch. g. Andrew Jackson, 5 yrs. 133]bs..........02+eee0++4 1 2 2 

Lowry Matthews’ ro. h. Roanoke, 5 yrs. 133lus............ 3 a 
4 ist. 


J. P. Scankes’ b. m. Lady Farren, 6 yrs. 1401DS.... 2... ce ee ee eee ees 
Time, 6:35—6:47—6:42. Track heavy. 

First Heat.—Previous to the start Andrew Jackson was the favorite 
against the field, with a few takers; he took the first heat by aneck—Roa- 
noke and Grey Squirrel close up. Lady Farren just saved her distance. 
Second Heat.—Andrew Jackson and Grey Squirrel cut outall the work, but 
the pony proved the best horse and won easily. Third Heat.—The pony 
again took the lead and won cleverly; Andrew Jackson close up. Lady 
Farren distanced. The pony carried 11 pounds over his weight, and must 
be at least 12 or 14 years old. Andrew Jackson had the foot of him, and 
if in order, could beat him easily, but he evidently was “‘ green ;” he lack- 
ed work. The roan horse is an honest horse, and a steady goer, but he 
was in miserable order and badly jockied. W. D. M. 
We quote the report above from the “ Reveille.” In that and other 
daily journals we see an advertisment of Mr. J R. Curle, proprietor of the 
St. Louis Course, who offers several $100 purses, ‘‘ hung up at the stand 
in American gold” for races at mile heats and sinzle miles to come off on 
the 4th and 5th instants, on the following novel plan :— 
No horse that has ever won a race or wastrained for regular racing, will 
be permitted toenter for either purse. 

No entrance money to be paid. 

No restrictions as to weight are to be put upon the riders. : 

Any gentleman may ride his own horse, or pull up a catch, at his 
liking. , 
If, as is expected, the entries will be very numerous—there being now 
thirty-four—the plan of the race will be as follows: The whole number 
of entries will be divided into an equal number of divisions :—thus, if fifty 
horses are entered, there will be five divisions—ten horses will start at a 
time, and the foremost horse of each division of ten will be a competitor 
for the purse—the race being reduced to five horses, and the winner of them 
taking the purse. , 
The scheme is novel, will ensure competetion, and, therefore, a degree 
of sport never before witnessed on the Turf. 
We shouldn’t be surprised! If ** Straws,” or Mr. Curle, or any other 
clever fellowwillsend usa report, he can “ just take our hat !” 


THE CHASE IN THE SOUTH WEST. 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by ‘The Turkey Runner.” 





‘“‘ Behold ! how brightly breaks the morning !”—how the twinkling stars 
pale before the crimson day! See where the breath of the night reposes 
in vadoury veils in the lap of the valley. All nature is calm and beauti- 
ful as the ‘‘ rest ofinfancy.” The matin hymn of the bubbling brook falls 
Softly on the ear, it is nature’s song of gladness and “ the air freighted 
with the violet breath of spring,” fans the feverish cheek and soothes the 
bitter thoughts and cares that corrode and destroy the finer sympathies of 
the heart. There the broad pool is serene as the concience of an honest 
man, here to the right its channel is narrowed and it goes gurgling and 
dashing, winding tempestuous and foamy, as though chased by some evil 
genius—fit emblem of the defaulting subscriber to the great ‘* Spirit,”? 
whose excuses and many broken promises are harrowing his guilty soul 
considerably wus nor you can imagine. 

Sombre-visaged night fleeth before the golden dawn—dark shadows are 
fading trom the face of the hills like the phantasmagoria of a destempered 
dream, and one by,one the forest trees are marking their shadowy outline 
against the sky. The early bird is on wing whirring from copse to brake, 
pouring forth silvery notes to charm the ear. The cock’s shrill horn cla- 
rion-like cleaves the air and echoes and re-echoes from hill-top to valley. 
** Hoar frost” sparkles fron twig and boagh and beautifully shine the red- 
berries through the snowy drapery—still, they cling to the stem like the 
half weaned child to the breast o° its mother ; but succeeding frosts like 
the chilling adversities of life will sever berry ani child from the parent 
stem and cast them upon the varying aid ever tempestuous tide of time, 
where they float till they perish. So all things decay ; the good and bad 
are subject to the same annihilation and go down tothe grave side by side, 
Purified age sinks like the evening su1, grand ani solemnly, leaving good 
deeds like golden rays to guide and cheer the weary pilgrim. The young 
and beautiful fall before the scythe of the destroying angel as withereth 
the bright-hued flowers before the chilling blast of winter—bat,—oh, hut 
tut, to the chase :— 

Sovnd the horn, with glad heart and eager bound comes the gallant 
pack. Hark, “ what fairy-like music” floats on the air, oh that is the aria 
of ** Kelly’s” horn, as usual first on the ground and first in the chase—there 
is another, and still another in a1swer. Come haste, bring out the horse, 
now each bosom swells with pleasan: emotion and eac’: eye sparkles with 
[this is alittle of the d—2st pen] a healthy an1 generous excitement. 
Now old bobtail, off and away. Old reynard will have to be up and doing 
if ’m not mistaken, to save his br ish te- lay; he is, however, astout and 
gallant old dog—they have run him fron sun ris2 till sun set, have ‘‘dou- 
bled teams” on him, cut him off from his fastness in the “ devils hollow’ 
and treated him to all manner of deviltry, but in every chase he has proved 
‘too fleet for the fast, too stout for the strong,” and, after twenty-four 
hours’ rest would again take position in the vicinity of the ‘* quarter,” and 
thar remain until huntsmen and dogs would summon courage again to at- 
tack and be deféated. To day he will have to deal with those who will 
** head him or die,” real upper-leather riders and sole-leather dogs, so there 
will be fun and frolic and wild excitement. Do you love the chase—all 
objections urged to the contrary by the cynical, it is truly a noble and en- 
nobling sport and subject to as few if not less faults than most rational 
amusements. Show me a gentleman devoted to the chase and I will show 
you, with rare exception, ‘* the noblest work of God, an honest man,” res- 
pected for manly virtues, a good hus>and and father, a zealous friend, and 
a open enemy, ‘‘ the rich man’s equal, the poor man’s benefactor”— 
richly adorning the pages of his life with the shining virtues of charity and 
benevolence—whose memory will be a green spot in the dreary waste of 
sordid worldliness—-‘ th2 perfume of the rose on the desolate rock.” Yes, 
such is or should be the character of the fox hunter, and most grave and 
reverend old men, and most singular and fidgetty old—ladies, do not pre- 
vent your boys from enjoying the chase—let them scamper off at ‘morning’s 
early dawn” and shout the view halloo to the music of the eager packs 
on every hill top they will find good health, in every valley peace of mind 
and the bliss inseparable from it, form new attachments and cement old ones 
that will outlive the shock of every disaster. ‘‘ The boys must have a 
chance,” let them partake the excitement of the chase, it will add bloom 
to the pallidcheek and infuse n2w and holy emotions into the most callous 
heart. Yoi’es, hurrah my boys, up and away; whose boy would resort to 
play or the drunkard’s cup if promised the soul stiring music, the crash and 
the “ tumultuary” rush of a death scene in the morning ! none, none, then 
“ sound, sound the merry, merry hunters’ horn at early eve, and 
morning’s r osy dawn.” 

Good morning gentlemen, good morning, all in better time than myself. 
I am much obliged to you, but where are the Messrs. P. where the Big 
Block gentlemen, where Mr. M——le, Mr. C——an, and Mr. S——un, will 
none of them exhibit pig skin or spurs to-day after such high heeled talk, 
such bragging on their Hectors and Clios their Bostons and Fashions ; but 
we have a good pack without them. Squire Billy you have seven with 
Black Rouser at the head, Mr. “* O. S.” you five, led on by Jim-legs, (Mo-~ 
ses what a name)Mr. B—ld nine with Mark, to mark time, and a merry time 
it will be ifthey keep up with him ; and I have, Screw, with old Scout to 
give the news and Plueme to float in front, and Momus to laugh at your 
short-stock. I cant help it, I must brag some or ile bust—now did you 
ever see such dogs, what size and how nicely matched, what short black 
silky coats—see, the yellow dotted flank and legs, the full bright eye, beam- 
ing with intelligence, the broad and capacious head, high arched and mus- 
cular loin, the tail tapering “* bent bow” tail and silky ear, ‘* fluttering like 
rent canvass in the breeze” and then how beautifully detined the strong 
tendon through the thin skin, and see what action, animation, excitement, 
hurrah—hurrah—ah, well, I’m aware, now to the chase. 

I suggest that we throw out near Capt. E’s ginand move along the ridge 
towards the “ 16th,” if I’m not mistaken we will strike a “trail” before we 
reach the line fence. What a lovely morning, the white frost yielding to 
the influence of the sun stands in diamond-like globes on the deep grass, 
thin sheets of vapour float in the valley and the smoke from the quarter in 
their spiral columns is reaching to the clouds,—“ spring time has come 
and the coo of the dove,—but, ‘‘hurrah my fine fellows” cries one, ‘thar 
he went,” another and away go the dogs, how madly they rush and tear 
hrough the tangled vines and long sedge—there is a dog on the brow of the 

















hill already, how he noses the dead stalks and pauses, see his caution, that 
doz’s action is as graceful as a pointer—there is a ruck scampering down 
the gorge like mad ; what eagerness, they leap over each other and rush to 
the cover—steady gentlemen, not so fast, that doz on the hill side yonder 
has the scent, and will give mouth directly,—no, no, those dogs in the 
bottom have it, with what fiery impetuosity they move, every muscle tre - 
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mulous with desire, the tall grass and switch cane is agitated as if by a declivities, wi 
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— 
freedom and security of a mountain goat. This speed 


heavy wind. Notso fast gentlemen, if you please, the dogs are disposed Cannot last always and the fox isof the same opinion —his last hour is come, 


like some of you to be somewhat wild this morning—hark, hark dogs bark, the closing sce2¢ will be at the devil’s hollow. Now bobtail steady, here 
a challenge by all that’s—* thar he went”—* hurrah me fellers”—* roll _ we go sliding down the hill, the rich soil yielding to the pressure—well and 
your bones” ‘ whoop,” “ whoope” and such like sounds burst from the safelydone. But where are the hounds, listen, ah there they go on the de- 


crowd drowning the cry of the dogs fora moment, when Mr B 





Id rode vil’s ridge, and there thunder after them the rivals. As they draw near 


to the front, one look from him caused instant silence. ‘‘ Gentlemen this the verge of the steep respiration seems suspended, still they check not 
is unbecoming, unsportsmanlike, if you will wait till the fox or a fox is up | their speed—the dogs are in the valley below, their incessant cry echving 
you may shout yourselves hoarse, until’ then have the kindness to leave | 2nd re-echoing in many a damp cave, scaring the foul bird from his gloomy 


matters to the dogs ;” ‘‘all set” cried some one, and on wesped. For a, retreat. 


while the dogs seemed unable to do anything, the trail was evidently very | 


The horsemen dismount and plunge into the thicket; down, down they 


cold, reynard must have passed through yesterday evening ; presently old | go, each striving to be first at the death scene. There, now all is silent 
Scout cast away, gave mouth, which wassoon accompanied by a rich cho- | save the scream of the startled bird as it comes whirring from the gloomy 


rus from the pack of Mr. B—ld whose dogs knew and at once harked to abyss. 
Squire and Kelly, but received no ansiver. 


him—now all the pack rush together, but it is too-cold for the young dogs, 
they cannot manage it, take cere Mr. N. your young things are too for- | 
ward, they outrun the trail and annoy the old dogs. Ah, wrong again, | 
silence gentlemen, give them time—what a beautiful sight! thirty odd — 
dogs all in action, moving hither and thither like the waves of the sea— 
there they go again, ‘* whoop,” “* good lick,” &c., were heard occasionally 
above the ery of the pack as some dog would distinguish himselfin the es- 
timation of his admirer. Major I’ll bet youan oyster supper we have him 
up in ten minutes.” “Done, ifitis the old black fox as] suspect, it is 
more than probable we will not have him up before we reach the Yazoo 
hills; it isa very cold drag, listen, they are out already, there they go again; 
steady gentlemen and do not cheer the dogs, give them time or they will 
overrun the trail. Look at that beautiful bitch on the fence, but she is 
mistaken, ‘*‘ Council” has it on the other side of the bayou, hark to Coun- 
cil. The Squire goes over the bayou ata bound, gemene, what a leap and 
how handsomely done. By St. George that is a good ery, the trail is gct- 
ting warm—whose deep mouthed dog is that in the lead, such tones send 
the blood dashing to the heart like a maiden kiss. Well done my little 
fellow, did you see that pup cry off the trail; away they go, the pace mend- 
ing, gentlemen adjusting their roins and seat, and evidently preparing for 
the rush of the view halloo. We will have him up in ten minutes.” I 
think not sir, he may lay in that patch of cane at the end of the field, but 
if we go beyond that, we will not start before we reach the old fields in the 
year of Mr. J.’son the Yazoo road, or Nat T. W.’s plantation on the Jackson, 
possibly M.’s place beyond Mont Alban. You are mistaken sir, the dogs 
are going at full speed, reynard must be up—dam you, said Kelly to a com- 
pany of young “ fellows” who came dashing up, you will ride over the dogs, 
hold up your horses ; and cn wego, the trail suddenly improving. In the 
mean time we had been joined by a large company of boys, overseers, os- 
tlers, &c. ‘* I told you so, said one, ** teld hell, what did you ever know 
to tell any bedy,” said another in answer,ejecting a jet of tobacco juice that 
Would have made an old salt stare—another, mounted on a little sheep-like 
poney with rope reins rode into the crowd, he had evidently been wrest- 
ling with the ‘* ager,” his face was thin and yellow, and his upper lip 
seemed tooshort for his face as it could not hide his blue looking gums, 
and dirty teeth. ‘“* Major, said he, in a soft nasal tone, “is them your 
dogs.” Yessir. ** Well, they is some puukins aint they,” addressing my 
little grey eyed tobacco chewing friend. ‘* Yes, and so is you, if your 


For along time we remained in suspense, then shouted to the 
Presently we heard them com- 


ing back, clinging to some root or sprout, and crawling slowly and labori- 
ously up the bank, The chase was over—the fox had reached a point in- 
accessible to man or dog; and the silver horn stil] hangs in the hall to re- 





darnd yeller face don’t lic.” God, what a shout, he is up and those geutle- 


. . . z | 
men on the hill see him, did you ever hear such a cry, the dogs are all | 
well up and away we gc: now bobtail mend your pace or we will soon be in | 


therear, steel and whalebone are in active use, some of those gentlemen 
will surely kill themselves ; yes by the lord there goes one heels over head 
and away gallops his horse, up he jumps shaking the soft mould from his 
oiled garments—I passed him as he was straightening his dinted hat, saw 
his lips pale with rage in active exercise, could not hear what he said but 
have a slight conception that he was rayther cussin. ‘*Away, away, my 
steed and I,” dash on after the fleet footed pack and joyous riders, the fox 
makes ‘‘play from the score” passing through the valley, up the steep hill 
and into the broad cotton field, boldly he bounds across towards the thickets, 
in the rear, hotly pursued by the infuriated pack ; on we speed, every man 
intent, every dog straining tendon and muscle, soon we pass through 
the field and the fox is ina dense cover, composed of cane vines, patches 
of briar, fallen trunks, brush and decayed weeds—for a moment the speed 
is checked, then on again, now here, now winding slowly through the tan- 
gled mass on the top of the hill, round and round they go, the deep valley 
in the distance answering in echo back the thundering cry of the dogs. Si- 
lently the sportsmen surround the thicket waiting with breathless impa- 
tience the moment when he will again break cover and away to the open 
ground. Patience gentlemen said *‘Kelly” whose excited manner betrayed 
his want of that virtue; patience, he is making for the corner of the thick- 
et, he will there tack and then away fur the Yazoo hills. 
here he comes, confident in his powers, and well he may 
borne him triumphant through a dozen chases—hush,hush, here he is—look | 
he stops a moment on that log, throws up his head and surveys the scene, 
for God’s sake gentlemen keep silence—he will come between our horses, 
—hist—there—did you ever see such a fox, did you ever hear such a cry— 
hurrah, whoop, and pell mell they rush away. 
riding, if you follow the dogs you will have togo through a country that 
baffles description—miles of precipitous hills broken into a thousandconical 
stee ps, covered with cane, holly, prickly ash and bamoeo briars extending 
to the devil’s hollow, on the Yazooriver. ‘There are thuse however, who 
will take this cover with as much composure as I would an old field of 
** broom sedge,” and here they come, neck and neck as they have been 
since the commencement of the chase. ‘The Squire and “ Kelly,” are ri- 
vals; for the last six years they have been the toast and admiration of their 
respective parties, and this is the first time they have rode to the same 
hounds. Never was rivals more dissimilar—the Syuire sits erect and 
graceful, yielding tothe bound of his horse like a trump and gentleman, 
and then what a horse—fifteen and a haif under the standard, rather light to 
the eye, with a small head and delicately shaped neck, deep brisket, broad 


lar counter, broad gaskins and strong hock, with a set of legs as hard and 
fine as steel—the wilddeer in his mountaia forest moves not with more 
ease than the Squire’s son of Charles. ‘* Kelly” is hard after him, swing- 
ing to and fro now on this side now on that, lis long legs barely reaching 
the horn stirrups dangling from his Spanish saddle—his Cumanche with 
straight back and shoulders, long face and ewe neck, looking more like 
an Indian pack horse than a gentleman’s hunter, still Kelly and te Cu- 
manche are dangerous rivals; over an ordinary country it would be the 
fox tothe hare, but on hill sides, up and down hills, through cane brush 
and briars, the Cumanche has all the advantage—careful, calm, and sure 
sfooted, he makes a headway through the Yazoo hills that will distance all 
competition. Moses, at what a flight of speed we are going, look at the 
boldness of the old fox, ‘‘ dog my cat” if he is not making for the 
open country again—away he goes through opea fields, sometimes fearless- 
ly rushing among a gang of cotton pickers who desert their baskets and 
join the chase, now rushing through the quarter lots, the dogs evidently 
gaining on him, but undismayed he struggles on making a wide circle and 
then as a last resort turning to the hills at the most inaccessible point in 
their whole range. Steadily follows Kelly and the squire and a small flock 
of horsemen whose ardour has been materially damped by the route of his 
foxship, but not so with the regulars, it is, “ meat in the mouth,” to them. 
Itis high noon and still they push on, the hounds maddened to desperation, 
the blood staining their glossy hides from wounds received in the terrible 
chase—on they go, fox, dogs, and horsemen, now on some hill top now 
plunging down some steep bank—the cry of the pack as it warms and 
draws on the fagged fox becomes more constant and if possible more ani- 
mated. The Charles looks firm and dashes ahead throwing flakes of white 
foam on his reeking flank, Kelly with open collar, torn garments and broad 
breast is hard after him, the Cumanche treading his way along the steep 


Sure enough, | 
be for they have | 
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Now look out for rough | 





joy. 


ward some future huntsman when he shall secure the brush of the Black 
Fox of the Yazoo. 


Scraps from mp Florida Journal. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES BY AN OFFICER OF THE U.S. ARMY. 





Louisiana, June, 1845, 


The wind blew 


Fort Jesvr, 
January 13—We had a most shocking night-of it. 


strong and cold from the N. W.; instead of the pleasant night’s run we 
had anticipated, it was one of the most disagreeable. 
were deathly slck, and so cold that they begged to be allowed to come into 
the cabin, 
strewn with these poor shivering specimens of humanity. 


The poor Indians 


The request was freely granted, and soon the cabin floor was 
At daybreak we 


had not made the Keys. The pilot, in running too far on the Suwanee flats, 


got into shoal water, and we thumped once or twice on the bettom, so hard 


that it brought us up in short order. Fora moment I thought we were 
victims, but the boat minding her helm well, was soon headed off. About 
9 the Keys hove in sight. I had all flags flying, for our arrival was one of 
For once we did not ground, and the Gaston came in nobly, and 
swung round to her place as if she felt, this time, she had a perfect claim 
to a wide berth. Now came the trying time for me, and of anger, mingled 
with sorrow for the red man. The fact of their being prisoners, and that 
their prison house was the noted Sea Horse Key, had to be broken to them. 
Nocose held an animated conversation with them, constantly pointing to 
that Key, and no doubt telling them how many had been confined there, 
and forced on transports to proceed to their homes in the Far West. The 
moment orders were given to weigh anchor, there was a mighty commotion. 
Consternation was impressed upon every countenance ; some seemed aflect- 
ed by sorrow ; others again flashed lightning from their eagle eyes. With 
Sampson as my interpreter, I explained to them that they would not be 
forced to emigrate, that they were sent to Sea Horse Key, as it was more 
commodious for them—had better buildings, and every other reason that 
my imagination cound invent to lull their fears. 
rious, and would not be pacified. Here I missed very much the services of 
Richards. Sampson was a perfect stick ; his ideas were coniined to a cer- 
tain path—no invention—no gift of plausibility—a perfectly stupid yes and 
no character—with great difficulty I at last partially satisfied them. Nothing 


Some were perfectly fu- 


| tended more to that end than my assurance that their Pagachachule (Col. 


H.) would see that all his promises were fulfilled, or satisfaction rendered 


them. In him they had perfect confidence, and as far as he had any con- 
trol, every promise was scrupulously kept. 
By this time we had reached the Key. 
Indians off. The tide being out, they had to wade some distance, but that, 
to them, was a source of infinite amusement. I cannot say the same for us. 
We not only occasionally, but constantly made use of a man’s shoulders to 
ride ashore. There was always some gocd broad-shouldered fellow who 
was perfectly willing to tote us. Some amusing incidents occurred, when 
the man, missing his foot, precipitated his live load full length in the wa- 
ter. I have heard some hearty laughs at the unfortunate. I gave Pascola a 
last talk upon turning them over to the kind care of Lieut. I., the com- 
manding officer of the Key, and concluded it by presenting to them, as a 
gift from their Pagachachule, the remains of the tobacco and nigger rum, 
and told them in his name to have a frolic, and that so long as their nation 


All was in confusion getting the 
- - 


_ lasted, to hand him down to posterity as that man with a white heart and 


white tongue, as spoken of by their wise men et old, who had “ scattered 
the clouds and left them in sunshine.” ‘* Bless God, massa, you must tell 
him dat yourself,” exclaimed Sampson. That was rather ‘a huckleberry 
above his persimmon.” They were particularly anxious to know the where- 
abouts of Octiarchee and others. They expected to have found them here, 
but he and his party left a few days prior to our arrival. There was no 
concealment of the fact—O. was forcibly emigrated. So, by way of satisfy- 
ing them, I told them that O. (Tigertail) and all his party had left for New 
Orleans, bound for Arkansas. That since we had left, O. had expressed a 
great desire (what a lie!) to go immediately—that he would wait at New 
Orleans for others to join him, &c. &c. That satisfied them. I hope the 
pleasure that it gave them may stand as an apology for my falsification. 

A glorious spree they had upon the remnant of the rum. Their yells 


. 


‘I 
could be distinctly heard at Cedar Key, a distance of three miles. Pretty 
tail yelling !! 
I regretted that the General was not present upon my arrival Col. B. 


directed, after the Indians were placed upon Sea Horse Key, that the Major 
and Pascofa should be sent to him to accompany him in a steamboat up the 
Suwanee, to meet the General and suite, who were expected every mo- 
ment. They testified great unwillingness to go. I overcame their aversion 
by telling them that ‘‘ it would be a great compliment io the General to go 


' and meet him, and that he would appreciate it,” and by adding quietly to P. 


stooping shoulders, good in the girth, finely developed loin, heavy muscu- | ‘‘that he might get something handsome by so doing,” the thing was 


| settled. 


} 





January 14—The General arrived with Pascots, whose afiections he had 
completely gained. ‘ihe old fellow was as tickled asa child. The General 
has a happy faculty of winning those he wishes, and in this lay a great deal 
of his success with the Seminoles. He was delighted with our good for- 
tune, and spoke of Col. H.’s efforts in the most marked and favorable man- 
mer. Well he might, for our success was very essential towards the end- 
ing of a war, which had already been proclaimed so in August. Long after 
that order, this very band of Indians were in open warfare, and had, not 
long before we left in pursuit of them, murdered a family near the Apala- 
chicola,and committed other depredations, which threw dread and conster- 
nation in the settlements, and caused a representation of the facts to be 
sent to Washington. 

Col. H. was granted full and ample powers to carry on the expedition; 
nothing was to be spared, volunteers could be called out if necessary, and 
it was understood that we weve not to return without the enemy. Of these 
facts there can be no doubt, that the proclamation declaring the war ended 
was issued tu the good people of the United States generally, and the Flo- 
ridians particularly, about the 14th ef August—that Pascofa’s band were 
still roaming through the wild forests of the Apalachicola thickets, in open 
warware, murdering families and destroying property, long efter this procla- 
mation was issued, and that Col. H. was sent in pursuit of them in Decem- 
ber, and succeeded in capturing them, at a time, too, when part of their 
band were actually out on a war party. Under all these circumstances it 


might be strongly surmised that the 3d Infantry, if they did not strike the 
blow which actually ended the war, had a monstrous long jinger in the 
pie. As no complimentary official notice ever reached the Regiment, it is 
fair to presume that none was given, and more particularly as Col. H. was 


either the service was not appreciated, or else there might have been an 
unintentional omission of his name. In any event, justice certainly has 
not been done. I do not pretend to defend the system of Florida Brevets 
(to get which some had to go back to their service in the last war), but me 
they have been given for operations of much less importance than this I 
do object to the practice of “ robbing Peter to pay Paul.” 
January 15—The General held a big talk with Pascofa and band, on 
board the steamer Charleston. His object was to prevail upon them to 
emigrate of their own free will. The talk was not at all satisfactory, but 
he persuaded Pascofa and one or two other prominent men to accompany 
him to Tampa Bay, thereby in a measure fulfilling Col. H.’s promise. They 
were to go and decide upon emigration or remaining upon that part of the 
territory reserved for them. Their choice was easily foreseen. There was 
a charm used, in more instances than this, that never failed. They re- 
turned decked out with presents, perfectly willing to emigrate. The Ge- 
neral had a way of his own of making them perfectly amiable. A very 
singular fact connected with this band is, that there were no children be- 
tween the ages of 4 and 12 years; upon being asked to account for it, they 
said that when the war broke out, they put to death all their young chil- 
dren, so that their movements might not be impeded, or their security 
endangered. It can hardly be realised, yet there can be no doubt of the 
fact, that they cruelly destroyed all their young. The children that were 
now with them were born after the commencement of the war. We, with 
our notions of right and wrong, look upou this act with unmitigated fee]- 
ings of horror—as one of savage barbarism, Very different, no doubt, were 
their emotions. They reasoned that it was requisite for the salvation of 
their band, and that to preserve their existence as a nation, they must go 
into the field untramelled by children. The scene must have been shock- 
ing. The men no doubt perpetrated the horrible act, for we cannot fancy 
woman, even in the savage form, to be guilty of such cruelty. We can 
well fancy the pangs of the mother, when the father, with the stoicism of 
an old Roman, to save his band, dashed out the brains of his child; and yet, 
no doubt, she thought the act was just and proper, and yielded her feelings 
to the safety of the community. Humanity shudders at the thought! 
They spoke of the act with great indifference, and as if it was a matter of 
course. 

January 26—I was selected to conduct the Indians to New Orleans. 
They all embarked about sun-set upon the Gaston, casting many long lin- 
gering looks behind. My family (wife and two children) accompanied me. 
Lieut. I. was also of the party, going to New Orleans on a thirty days’ leave. 
Nothing could be more beautiful than the night and the smoothness of the 
sea—cverything bid fair for a pleasant and speedy passage. How sadly we 
are often deceived, the sequel will show. We were to touch at Port Leon 
and weod,. 

January 27—In the morning found ourselves surrounded by an impene- 
so that although we knew that we must be near the bar, yet we 
It was very annoying, as we intended leaving Port the 
same day, and now it was irapossible. We continually rang our bell, and 
fired vollies, hoping that a pilot would be directed to us. Utterly despair- 
ing, some one proposed a drink for luck, which was readily assented to. 
While imbibing, I could not resist the temptation of retailing a story told 
upon Major E. R. of Arkansas. He is a great wag, and fond of any and 
every kind of sport. 

Many years azo, while travelling with a gay and jolly party down the 
Ohio and Mississippi, he played off a good joke upon the bar-keeper of the 
boat, which was the source of much amusement to them all. The Major 
was constantly treating, and suddenly pretended to be out of money. What 
was to be done—the bar-keeper would not trust, and drink he must. He 
went on deck, and borrowed, for the time being, a miserable curly-haired 
He then let his friends into the secret. Going up to the bar-keeper, 


7 ce 
trable fog, 


could not run in. 


cur. 
he said— 

‘ Well, my friend, to be sure I am out of cash and credit, but if you will 
receive on deposit a very fine cocker dog, at a valuation to be made by any 
of these gentlemen, and let me and my friends drink it out, why just say 
so, and no words. Here’s the dog (fetching up the cur), and no mistake— 
worth a cool $50.” 

The bar-keeper, although he thought the proposition strange enough, 
yet rather than offend the crowd who gave unusual patronage to the bar, 
and being assured by one that there was no mistake about the value of the 
dog, consented to take him at $20. The bargain made, and the dog being 
duly installed in the bar for better security, they commenced drinking upon 
the $20. They soon drank that amount out, and by urgent entreaty, and 
most positive assuranees of the real value of the dog, got $10 more added. 
That soon went the way of all flesh. The Major having all hands up fora 
drink, the bar-keeper, with solemn face, his eye upon the valuable deposit, 
declared that ‘‘ he could not have another drop upon the dog.” His faith 
in the purity of his cocker had given out, and dog or no dog, he determined 
to put a stop to the drinking upon the pledge of the canine creature. 

[t was then with perfect cruelty the truth leaked out, that he had the 
meanest kind of a cur instead of a cocker, and full of wrath and disap- 
pointment was that bar-keeper. The Major kept him on nettles for some 
time, requesting him to take good care of the dog, regretting his inability 
to redeem it, praying him for God’s sake not to dispose of it, but to keep it 
until he reached home, and he would send for it. On arriving at the mouth 
of the Arkansas he redeemed the dog, and made the poor bar-keeper quite 
‘s Not another drink upon the dog” became quite a by word. 


happy. 
One of his pecu- 


This same Major is quite an odd and eccentric genius. 
liarities is wearing his hair as long as a woman’s, and rolling it up and fas- 
tening it with a com), in true feminine style. 

Travelling through Kentucky in a stage, quite an amusing incident oc- 
curred to him. A few days before he passed, a young lady had escaped 
from her home in male attire, creating quite an excitement in the country. 
He was constantly in the habit of dropping his hair and combing it out, 
no matter when or where he was, seemingly doing it unconsciously, Stop- 
ping at a tavern for breakfast, he was standing between the house and the 
kitchen, with his back to the latter, combing his hair. Just at this mo- 
ment the old landlady was coming out of the kitchen with the piping hot 
breakfast on a waiter, and locking up and seeing the Major combing his 
hair, with a scream let waiter and all drop, rushing back into the kitcact 
exclaiming —* another stinking woman in man’s clothes, as P’m a Chris- 
tian’? I need hardly add, that although a cold breakfast was the con 
quence, a hearty laugh was had at the fastidious old landlady. 

Our drink really brought luck, for in a very few moments we were board: 
ed by a pilot, who rose like magic out of the impenetrable fog. W nit 
good deal of labor and difficulty he got us into port. This was ceitald 
not a very fair beginning. 

January 23—The morning found us wooded and ready to st 
tide did not serve until noon. The weather was hazy, but as there - 
guite a fresh breeze, I hoped it would clear off. aes a a. 
going along smoothly enough, when we heard the pilot’s be! to , , i. 
violently rung. It was too late—we struck, and grounded hard a the 
There was no hope, but patiently to await the rising of the tide. 4 : 
found we were within 200 yard. of the shore, - ¥ 
It appeared as if the old boat could o 
without pay! ° 
theil 


se- 


art, but the 


mist cleared off, we 
the mouth of Ocklocknee Bay. 
bear the idea of passing her recently confortable harbor, out pa 
a visit. The Indians recognised their whereabouts immediately ; od 
conversation was very animated, and I could see them pointing out wor 
membered land-marks, which they were destined never more to , wa 
Judging their feelings by my own, I imagined they would ee 
cape, but nothing of the kind occurred, and about 9 P. M. we got 0% 

under a good head of steam, we made rapid progress. 


29,.—Day focnd us going along most elegantly. 
indicatic 


At sun-set ¥° 
ns of 2 storm, 
On 


January 
were in sight of Santa Rosa Island. The sky gave 


as the duty of our pilot to run for # harbor. 





not on the list of recommendations for a Brevet, itis a fair presumption that | and with such signs it w 
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_The Spirit of the Times. 
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the contrary, he kept on his course. The night set in with Egyptian dark- 
ness, and the wind, in fitful gusts, gave warning of the coming storm. 
About 10». M., the sea was very rough, and all those who had qualmish 
«tomachs—and among those I class myself and family—were used up and 
forced to retire? The boat pitched and labored very mnch: the wind had 
by this time increased to a perfect hurricane, so common on the Gulf, and 
wich has wrecked manyastaunch craft and buried in the oceanall on board. 
| ordere! the Indians placed below and the hatches battened down! They | 
had no ids: of their danger and were no sooner below, than the fiddle ac- 
companied by the noise of dancing, gave evidence of their happiness and 
confidence. The waves momentarily increased in size—the rain poured | 
down in sheets, as if Heaven’s flood gates were opened ; the vivid flashes | 
of lightning, accompanined by sharp cracking thunder, caused the sensation 
that each one would tear our frail bark to pieces. Profound darkness sur- 
rounded us. Between each flash, could be seen those awful black waves, 
coming towards us, mountain high and seeming intent on swallowing us— 
so large, that as the Captain described it, “they took his breath away,” 
and he was forced to turn his back until the gallant little boat rose up on 
the crest and was again ready for a pitch into the deep trough of the sea. 
About | o’clock the Indians made a great hue and cry to be let out. At 
first we thought it was only their fear, but their cries continuing it was dis- 
covered by means of their interpreter, that they were suffocating. The 
hatch was ordered to be raised, when it was amusing to see them tumbling 
eit. The boilers leaked, and the gradual escape of steam had completely 
filled the hold; I have no doubt if they had continued there much longer, 
they would have been par boiled! The scene by this time became awful, 
and the waves broke over the boat with a shock as that of a battery. Both 
myself and family were so sea-sick, that we were in a measure indifferent 
to our fate, I knew we were in imminent danger, yet I thought we would 
weather it. I had permitted a camp woman with her three children, to 
bring her bed mto the ladies’ cabin to protect her from the storm. The 
gile still tacreased in fury; about 4 o’clock on the morning of the 30th 
the Captain knocked at my cabin door and said, ‘‘ Lieut. I deem it my duty, 
to inform you that we are in a very perilous situation, we are on a lee 
shore and have lost our rudder!” My God! what did not those few words 
nvey! Fora moment I was horror struck—a watery grave for my dear 
family stare me in the face. The thought of those dear little prattlers 
aid wife, the pleasant companion of many a rough campaign, nerved me 
to meet any emergency, with the faint hope of saving them. ‘ Where 
are we Captain?” ** Can’t exactly tell sir, the wind has been dead onshore 
aid | cannot imazine the boat has worked far off right in the teeth of such 
a gale ;sea room is scarce and we must be near the breakers, and may 
strike any moment.”’ ‘* What's ourchance if we strike ?’ ‘* None sir, we'll 
go to pieces in a minute.” Such were. some of the questions and answers, 
which were asked upon the impulse of the moment. They carried but poor 
consolation to our agonised hearts. Every one, for we had taken on board 
several passengers at Port Leon, was very much alarmed. The horrible 
uicertainty of our situation with regard to the breakers, was terrible, 
and no poor beings ever prayed more devoutly for the dawn of day than we 
did. The most difficult task was to break our situation to my wife. I 
went to her and told her that in all probability we would have to die, to 
keep up her courage and self possession, that every thing should be done 
to save her and the children. There was little need of my telling her 
all this, for never have I seen one who showed more coolness and nerve in 
this awful hour. ‘*Well, G ,»” she exclaimed, “‘try and save the children ; 
f it cannot be, let all die together like true soldiers, without any noise or 
confusion, piacing our trust in Him who rules the ocean and the storm ?” 
Her confidence and courage made me feel like another man and enabled me 
to leave her and look around and see how things were going on. The 
scene was truly terrific—the gangways were left open for fear the frail bul- 
warkss would be carried away ; every wave made a clean breach through 
them, resembling with its phosphorescent appearance astream of fire—the 








lightning and sharp thunder—water three inches deep on the cabin floor, 
‘ch of course washed from end to end as she rolled, causing with it the 

: that we were e’en nowrushing into the unfathomable depths of the ocean 
—roups of persons collected together speculating with fearful anxiety about 
* fate—some showing in that awful moment their strong love of the 

3 of this world. The camp-woman, before mentioned, asked me 
‘what chance there was of saving her trunk ?” and when reproved for think- 
g of it, replied, ‘* Lieut., all I have ever saved in the world is in that 
trunk, and if it cannot be saved, I care not about living, I am too old to 
mmence the world again.” All these and many other incidents go to 
making up ascene that never can be effaced from my memory. We had 
all determined that as the wind was on shore, we must be close by, and 
idea of going on in the dark was awful. Day at last came, and with 

it the terrible consciousness of our situation. No land was visible; but as 
far as the eye could reach, were piles of mountainous, angry waves, each 
of which l oked as if it would be our watery grave. By this time the 
wind had changed and blew with equal violence off shore. Hope in a 
Incasure Was given up, no rudder—no spars to make one, no nothing—there | 


we lay, an un nanageable wreck on the wild expanse of waters, expecting 
every moment to be swamped. All on board to a man, were cool and col- 
tectcd ; I have never seen so many who appeared to look death in the face 
w.tis) much self possession. There were no scenes of wild despair, heart | 
reicing regrets, prayers or adieus, of which I have so often read, but all 
‘as rationally and with as much composure about our situation as if 
we were sure of being saved. It did my heart good to witness such per- 


lect nerve: a complete apathy seemed to have taken possession of the In- 
tis; one would not have known from their countenances, that there ,was 
particle of danger; one in particular, after escaping a par boiling, threw 
iivelf almost between the gangways and seized hold of the ring bolt of 
latch, and there he lay with the waves continually breaking over him, 
as ui he were dead. I could not make him get up. If it had been an or- 
cinary storm, I have no doubt they would have tried to have lulled the | 
Winds by pow-wowing, but this did not give them time and foot hold for | 
so importanta ceremony! About seven o’clock the pilot cried * a sail! a. 
‘A sil! a sail!” passed from every mouth; all rushed upon the . 
hurricane deck, and there, in the distance saw a ship! We knew not whe- | 
ther she could render us assistance, yet it brought to us a feeling of hap- 
pinesss, which we were, or seemed to be, deprived of in our utter loneli- | 
hess. Frou what small sources do we not sometimes draw happiness? I 
had often thought I could not appreciate the feeling, that the ery of “a 
nus‘ cerry to the mariner in distress ; but fancy could never have de- 
picted my emotions at that welcome sound. We immediately hoisted the 
‘sia. of distress at half-mast. It was the star spangled banner ; methought 
‘ Hever looked so bright and beautiful. We all with nervous anx- 
‘y» Watched the approach of the vessel; on, on, she came, scudding be- | 
re the ‘empest under bare poles. I hailed her; but she passed like a 
hearing probably, only the word “ distress.’ For a moment on 
couutenances despair was visible; but I knew it was impossible she 
“ould be brought about before going some distance. Svon she tacked and | 
‘ly came along side, She was a beautiful sight, at times almost disap- | 
‘15 and then rising again, riding gallantly upon the crest of the lofty | 
it was impossible for her to render us assistance ; the sea was so | 
‘that a small boat could not have lived, and if she had come near | 
‘Ug lo save us, we would certainly have been swamped! Slowly she 
‘us, and all we asked her was ‘to follow us and should we swamp 
all she could?” Even when this hope was gone, still we kept up stout 
*, and now taxed our ingenuity in earnest to get out of our difficul- 
““* Oar head was off shore, and having né rudder, the question was, 
how we were to get her round. ‘The Captain gave the order to ‘back her” 
~~bat ~ Stop her,” came from him almost with the same breath, for if a 
park of artillery had been discharged in her stern, the shock could not 
have been greater. I then proposed nailing down the awning, which was 
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aft, on the hurricane deck, hoping the wind would swing her stern suffi- 
ciently round to run up the jib sheet, catch the wind on the proper side 
and head her towards shore. If we succeeded by working the engine and 
hauling up and letting down the jib, as she went teo far off, or on her 
course, we would be able to keep her head towards the land. The experi- 
ment was immediately made; with breathless anxiety we awaited the re- 
sult. Her stern felt the influence of the fastened awning and gradually 
swung round ; at the critical moment the jib was run up, it flapped and 
beat about in the wind—gradually it began to belly, and joy of joys, event- 
ually filled and headed towards shore. Steam was immediately applied 
and slowly we moved through the wild and raging waves. Itrequired the 
nicest and most careful watching to prevent the boat from again coming 
round ; once or twice she nearly gave us the slip. The Captain of the 
ship, fulfilled his promise and followed us; but as we were moving in the 
teeth of the wind, of course, we fast left her behind. Our boat reminded 
me of an almond shell upon the waters; nay! she locked like a mite. To 
steady her we had to throw over the chain cable with anchor attached, the 
whole fastened to a spar. It had a sensibly good effect. All were anxiously 
looking out for land and at two p. m. it hove in sight. The first familiar 
objects that preseated themselves were the white sand hills of Santa Rosa 
Island. We found that we were completely out of our reckoning. In- 
stead of being to the west, we were fifteen miles to the east of Pensaco- 
la. After we headed towards shore, a passenger by the name of Ladd, a 
fine noble hearted fellow, full of the ingenuity so common to the Yankees, 
rigged a temporary rudder, made out of the ganzway plank. Although the 
boat hardly felt it, yet it served to steady her very much. The Captain 
was undecided what course to pursue ; at first he was for running her ashore 
and trusting to Providence—“‘ sauve gui peut,” would have been his mot- 
to. I had too much at stake, and insisted he should make for the harbor. 
She was put for it, and away we went again, dancing on the billows. We 
crossed the bar at sun set, all feeling thankful to a kind Providence, who had 
safely conducted us out of our imminent peril. As we crossed the bar, we 
asain saw our ship, heading off, having seen us safely into port. We were 
very kindly received by the officer in command of Fort Pickens, and I 
need not add, were overjoyed to again place our feet upon terra firma. 
Fort P. is situated on the extreme western end of Santa Rosa Island. The 
fires of this Fort, combined with those of Fort McRee and Barancas on the 
main shore, reuder it almost impossible for a vessel to enter the harbour. 
Remained at the Fort three days, at the expiration of which time, we had 
shipped our new rudder. A severe gale still continued? Again went on 
board and ran up to Pensacola to wood. Passed closeto the Navy Yard, 
which we were prevented from visiting on account of the boisterous wea- 
ther. It presents a fine appearance and looks like neatness itself. Pascofa 
was quite at home in this town. Knew all aboutit. He said he had often 
beenthere. I was quite pleased with the place. It had an ancient and 
venerable aspect, which was quite a relief to the fresh paint, to-day crea- 
tion of look most of our towns. The side walks are well paved, the streets 
broad, and lined with that most beautiful of all shade trees—the Pride of 
China. The style of building is very similar to the French quarter, in 
New Orleans, not so densely settled. We were wind-bound here three 
days and at last got off, and after again running a very narrow chance in a 
second gale, made the Mississippi. Soon reached the Barracks six 
miles below N. O., at which place I was to leave my red children and 
where my official connection with them ceased. They all gave me a 
hearty shake of the hand and wished me well! Old P took me aside 
and said, ** Tapoche, don’t forget to remind them to pay me the $53, that 
was buried on the Apalachicola, and which I could not find!” He was de- 
termined to have that $33, although I believe the old rascal lied about it. 
It was paid him. We were delighted to find that our repairs would keep 
us a week, in that most delightful of ail cities, New Orleans. Buck, who 
having a thirty days leave, finding that the elements had been against him, 
concluded he would go it with a rush, during the seven that he was per- 
mitted to remain onshore. That must have been a delightful reflection to 
him, and I often reminded him of it by telling him, “* that he was having an 
uncommon fine leave, and wishing him joy!” 





During the week the proprietors of the circus at which Otto Motty 
was performing his wonderful feats, invited all the Indians at the barrack, 
Tiger Tail, Pascofa,&c., &c., to attend the performance. I was led there 
from curiosity, to watch the effect these wonderful feats would have upon 
them. They were sitting in all the majesty of Indian dignity in one of 
the front seats, and seeing, what even to us, was astonishing, such as the 
evolutionss of the horses, Otto Motty’s throwing up and catching the can- 
non balls, &c., but not a muscle of their countenances moved. To judge 
from their expression you would have thought they were staring at space. 
One thing drew a smile from old P. When the horse was brought out and 
made to dance upon a spring-board, asmile for a moment flitted over his 
face ; it lasted but for a moment, and the apathetic expression of utter in- 
difference usurped its place. Our most delightful moments were passed at 
one of those magnificent mas jued balls, given at the St. Louis Exchange. 
Nothing inthis country can equal them. They are got up at great ex- 
pense, by the élite of the city ; the room and all the furniture is on a grand 
and splendid scale. I do not recollect ever seeing a more dazzling and en- 
tertaining assemblage, all their characters carried on with great spirits. On 
our return we had to put back to the Balize on account of boisterous wea- 
ther—having had a taste of the dangers of the deep, in our cockle shell of 
a boat, we had no idea of again braving the elements. In most cases “‘dis- 
cretion is the better part of valour,” and it was decidedly so in this. I 
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was delighted at the contre temps. ‘It’s an ill wind that blows no one | 





good,” this blew me intothe acquaintance of Captain T , boarding 
officer at the Balize. He isa whole souled sailor, and treated us with 
marked hospitality, quite an original in his way, and his son Bill, pro- 
mised to outstrip his Pa. This town isasingular spot, looking asif nature 
had thrown it up to be the residence of pilots, who should ever be ready to 
bring the staunch and richly laden vessel into port. It consists of some 
twenty houses, some of them quite tastefully built, as far as the exterior 
is concerned, stretching along a strip of land not over sixty or seventy 
yards broad, entirely surrounded by a marsh. Its inhabitants are a com- 
munity of pilots, consisting of about fifty, the number allowed by law, and 
Captain T is the chief among them—the Governor of the Balize. He 
hasa perfect cabinet of curosities; among the number the suit of armour 

and boarding cap belonging to the Captain of a piratical vessel, captured 

by him, some years ago. The breast plate and coat of mail, fitting so accu- 
rately to the person, that I could button my coat over it with ease,.and so 
thin, that no one could have discovered I haditon. It was made of mag- 
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nificent stuff, and he who wore it could enter fearlessly, regardless of con- | 
sequences, into the thickest of the fight, where blows fell fast and hard. | 
While I had it on, he struck me with a bayonet with all his might, with- | 


| out affecting me in the least, leaving no mark upon the plate, but turning 


the point of the bayonet. The cap was of the same material, over it was 


drawn a common woollen night cap. Captain T—— gave an order to'| 


have the duplicate of them made in New Orleans, but, comparatively, it 
was worth nothing, a bayonet making indentations where ever it was struck. 
The old pirate must always have felt safe in such impenetrable harness. 
The next day we got off and made a good run to Pensacola; had not left P— 
more than two hours, beforethe wind gave indications of another gale ; it 


| blew so hard off the eastern end of Santa Rosa Island, that we were forced 


to make for Choctahatchee Bay. There was only six feet of water on the 
bar and we were drawing that. The breakers were piling it up on each 
other most frightfully, but we had togo in, hit or miss. Fortunately we 
were carried over without striking and anchored in three fathoms of water 
close along side of the island. The water was as clear as a chrystal, of a 
pale green colour, and at that depth the minutest object was distinctly visi- 
ble at the bottom. In the afternoon went on shore, on an exploring expe- 
dition. The Island is some forty miles long and is one mass of beautiful 
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resembling the cedar, and thinly interspersed with pines. The whole 
ground was literally cut up with fresh deer tracks ; some, from their size, 
must have been roaring old bucks. This island is a celebrated hunting 
spot ; nothing can exceed the beautiful brilliancy of its white sandy beach. 
The roaring of the breakers, the sea air, combined with the pleasure of es- 
cape from our prison on board, made us enjoy the scene to perfection. On 
its beach we discovered a large whale, which had been harpooned dead, and 
floated up on shore. It measured 16 feet. The men endeavoured to cut 
out some of his teeth, and his tail, but it was so far putrified that we gave 
itup. Picked up great quantities of shells, which abound upon the beach, 
Some of the sand hills rise to quite an elevation; upon the top of one of 
these Buck was discovered with arms folded, no doubt reflecting upon the 
deligh ts of such a thirty days’ leave. Next day got off and reached Port 
Leon next morning ; was happy to hear of the concentration of the Regt. at 
Fort L. Heard that we had been reported lost, an inventory of our effects 
had been taken, as of those dead.—Pleasant wasit not? Au revoir. 
G**"é L **, 


LETTER FROM AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8. ARMY. 

Dear P.—I have been so occupied since my arrival, in this land of ticks, 
red bugs, centipedes, tarantulas, and all other sorts of abominable rascally 
insects and animals, that I have found it a perfect drag, to attempt to send 
you any thing. The heat here is so intense that it fairly makes your eyes 
snap; as for the shingles, (clap boards I mean,) that cover our roofs, 
why they are constantly firing salutes in honor of the heat. Fort Jesup is 
not Fort Leavenworth, never will be, and for that matter, no other post of 
the whole Army ever can be. You have had so many descriptions ofit, 
suppose I touch up this post for you. Ifthe Western Journal did no other 
good, (you know it has expired after a short but brilliant career,) don’t feel 
bad. Ihope it wa3 not scared into its demise, by your “ notices to 
correspondents” or ‘* Western Journal next week.” It certainly gave a very 
fair description of Fort L., which I perceive is going the rounds of the pa- 
pers. Fort Jesup is situated equi-distant from the Red River and Salnie 
being 25 miles from either. Itz shape isa rectangle; on the east side is a 
row of officers’ quarters, directly opposite are the men’s ; on the south one 
of the hospitals, bake house &c., on the north, Commissary and quarter 
master’s stores, guard house and sutler’s shop. It is situated directly on the 
dividing ridge between the two rivers. Beautiful rows of China trees are 
in front of both officers’ and men’s quarters, and the parade is studded with 
noble oaks, adding vastly to its beauty and intercepting the hot rays of the 
sun which would otherwise make it very uncomfortable. The water is 
very fine, and from the fact of this being the dividing ridge, the waters on 
the east and west side, empty respectively into the Rio and Salnie rivers. 
This will do for the interior ; for the exterior, I cannot say so much ; there 
you will find all sorts of tenements, trom the respectable log to the unpre- 
tending clap boards. The most pretending of the latter class is quite a 
large building on which is printed in black and red, by way of variety I 
presume, ‘* Fort Jesup Theatre.” Don’t bealarmed, but it’s an actual fact 
they have a very comfortable theatre, and a respectable company. I have 
not attended it since my arrival, but I am told that a Mr. Webb does SHax- 
SPEARE up brown, and that a Mr. Badger, alias, Romales, does all sorts of 
comics to perfection, and to the perfect satisfaction of the risible organs 
of the audience. The company is composed of citizen actors and such of 
the soldiers as are blessed with the ambition of “ strutting their brief hour 
upon the stage.” At one time, among theiractresses, they numbered Mrs. 

Ewing of Mobile notoriety. One who is twice a week, in spite of posit- 
ively the last appearance, being affixed to the bills, ‘* pleasing all by the 
grace and beauty of her dancing,” is La Belle Oceana, so eulogised in the 
Picayune, and who stole all hearts upon her first appearance on the Fort 
Leavenworth boards. If she was taken to Europe and put under the first 
masters, she would turn outa prodigy. Mr. Denton is the owner and man- 
ager of the house. The Post proper is occupied by seven companies of 
the 2d. Dragoons. I say post proper, for immediately contiguous is Camp 
Wilkins, the encampment of the 3d Infantry. The 3d left Jefferson Bar- 
racks in April, ’44, for this post, expecting by the order to relieve the 2d 
as soon as they were remounted. At first they were in tents, as the Texas 
fever was approaching a climax, and having received orders to hold them- 
selves in readiness for the field at a moment’s warning, little was done to 
make themselves comfortable. At first sheds were built over their tents, 
and then, as winter approached their sheds were turned into clap 
board huts, and now the camp consists of two rows of clap board huts, one 
for the officers and the other for the men, situated upon a ridge about two 
hundred yards from the Fort. The married officers, and your humble ser- 
vant has the pleasure of being one of these, are a short distance south of 
the camp ina row of huts called Blissville, whether in honor of an officer 
of that name, the occupant of one, or from the state of bliss, with which 
they are presumed to be surrounded, I cannot say. The 2d Dragoons, 3d 
Infantry, and 4th Infantry, stationed at Camp Salubrity, about three miles 
from Red River, are the Army of Observation commanded by Genl. Taylor, 
part, if not the whole of which, will before many months elapse, be in 
Texas. We daily look for orders for that move; I think there is little doubt 
that the country willbe annexed, and of course we march in to take pos- 
session of it. 

So Peytona nailed Fashion. I must confess I was very much disappoint- 
ed at the result; but age and weight will tell. Peytona has gained repu- 
tation, Fashion has lost none of her laurels ; she still stands as the fastest 
nag uponthe Turf. P. must beat the time that she (F.) made with Bos- 
t on, to claim the top rung of the latter ; and unless she makes it by herself, 
I do not know of any nag, that can put her up toit. I am told in atrial 

















run of Peytona’s, of four miles, she beat four horses, a fresh horse being 


_ started after her every mile, and these horses were crack nags. If that be 


the case, she must really be a phenomenon. It has leaked out here, I can- 
not vouch fur the truth of it, that prev ious to the closing of the match, the 
big mare made a trial run in 7:32. I regrether spirited owner has given 
up the idea of taking her to England, for I think he could walk off with 
that Goodwood Cup, with perfect ease. Independent of the amount to be 
won, the honor of taking an American horse to England, and beating them 
on their own ground, I should think would be a sufficient inducement to 
an American Turfman. Some of these days I hope to see it done. 
Yours truly, ar! Gi ars 


Olla Podrida. 


Selections from late Americah and Foreign papers received at the Office of the N. York 
‘* Spirit of the Times.” 











r ‘ork “ Historical Society”—Attention !—The following list of 
a oe - which we cut from an exchange paper, shows how 


i ick-names, ) . 
eatjonsl 3s f distinctive titles by which we may be known. 


little we need a dearth o 


i itants of c ‘ 
diel Foxes ; New Hampshire, Pranite Boys ; Massachusetts, 


- Vermont, Green Mountain Boys; Rhode Island, Gun Flints ; 
brent Wooden Nutmegs; New York, Knickerbockers ; New Jersey, 
Clam Catchers ; Pennsylvania, Leatherheads ; Delaware, Muskrats ; Mary- 
land, Craw-thumpers ; Virginia, Beagles; North Carolina, Tar-boilers ; S. 
Carolina, Weasles; Georgia, Buzzards; Lovisiana, Cre-owls ; Alabema, 
Lizards; Kentucky, Corn-crackers; Tennessee, Cotton-manies; Ohio, 
Buckeyes ; Indiana, Hoosiers ; Illinois, Succers ; Missouri, Pewks; Missis- 
sippi, Tadpoles ; Arkansas, Gophers ; Michigan, Wolverines ; Florida, Fly- 
up-the-Creeks ; Wisconsin, Badgers; lowa, Hawkeyes; N. W. Territory, 
Prairie Dogs ; Oregon, Hard-cases. 

Here is a lively sketch of Samuel Lover, the versatile genius in whom 
painting, poetry, music, wit, and twenty other accomplishments meet, 
which we take from a pencil sketch published in the Boston Atlas :— | 

But who is that lively little gentleman whom every body is shaking 
hands with, and who shakes hands with every body in return ? He is here, 
there, and every where, chattering away delightfully, it would seem, and 
dispensing smiles and arch looks in profusion. How his black eyes twin- 


white sand, rising into pretty knolls, and then extending into a plane, : . 
thickly studded with small oval evergreen bushes, in the leaf somewhat 
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kle, and what fun there is in his face! He seems brimful and running 
over with good-humor, and lcoks as if care never had or could touch him ; 
and then, liste) to that pleasant Milesian brogue! Reader, perhaps you 
have never heard an educated Irishman talk. Well, if 30, you have lost 
a treat ; for nothing in the world is more delightful, excepting only the 
soft, mellifluous, tripping-over-the tongue tattle of pretty and well-inform- 
ed daughter of the Emerald Isle. That natty, dear dack of aman, as the 
ladies might say, is a universal favorite every where. He is at once poet, 
painter, musician and novelist. Hewrites songs, sets them to music, il- 
lustratee them with his pencil, and then sings them as no one else can. 
Harrah ! we have Sory O’More amongst us, Sam Lover, I beg to intro- 
duce yeu to the American public. Mr. Public—the author of the tale of 
the ** Gridiron”—and, I can assure you, one of the most accomplished and 
really elerant men whom you will ever have the good fortune to know. 


Indian Rubber Pantaloons are made in Cincinnati. The editor of the 
Enquirer, of that place, says that going up Main-street, a few days ago, he 
observed a man just ahead witn a pair of the articles on. 

** By some accident, one of the straps broke, and one leg of his pants 
commenced crawling up until it ascended above the knee, in spite of all 
efforts tokeep it down. His situation was decidedly unpleasant, besides 
being picturesque, as he did not happen to have on any drawers, and the 
mirth of the bystanders at his mishap, exhibited itself in the loudest shouts 
of laughter, He took the first shute in the shape of an alley close by, and 
that was the last seen of him. We have entertained the impression that 
India rubber pants are dangerous and rather mortifying things in the streets, 
or in a ball room, particularly if straps gave away.” 

An Artist Extraordinary.—At Lambeth-street, on Saturday week, Tom 
(alias Colonel) Reedie, of pugilistic notoriety, was charged with being dis- 
orderly at a late hour the preceding night, and assaulting police constable 
L 159, while in the execution of his duty.—The constable stated that his 
attention was drawn to the cab-stand in the Waterloo-road, at a late hour 
on the night before, and on going to see what was the cause, he found the 
prisoner at high words with and abusing several of the cab drivers, He 
called several of the drivers off the rank, and when they saw who it was 
they refused to take him. He told him frequently to go away about his 
business, but he refused, and collared the constable, who gave him the fall. 
He then got up, and was taken to the station-house. 

Mr. Norton: Well, prisoner, you have heard the charge against you : 
what have you to say to it? 

Prisoner: Why, sir, I wanted to get home to my residence in Bow St., 
but the cabmen refused to take me. I was naturally annoyed, and was tell- 
ing them a little bit of my mind, when the policeman came up and gave 
me a desperate fall, the worst I ever had in my life—a regular stunner, | 
can assure your worship. 

Mr. Norton: What are you? 

Prisoner (after some hesitation): An artist, your worship. 

Constable: He’s a prize-fighter, your worship, All the cabmen know 
him very well, and his name is Tom Reedie. 

Mr. Norton (to the prisoner): You say you are an artist—pray what do 
you paint? ; 

Prisoner (much confused): What do I paint, your worship. Why, 1 
paints portraits, sir, [laughter]. 

Mr. Norton: Discoloring countenances, more likely [renewed laughter] ; 
but as you have not resisted the constable in the manner that you might 
have done, I will be lenient with you this time. You must pay a fine of 
7s. or go to prison for seven days. 

The fine was at once paid and the prisoner discharged. 


The Queen’s Yacht.—Sir George Cockburn stated in the Commons, May 
23, in the course of his reply to old Charley Napier’s attack npon the pro- 
ceedings of the Admiralty, that ** after the alterations which had been re- 
cently made in the Queen’s yacht, it was now the most perfect vessel of her 
class in the world.” And so it ought to be, after all the tinkering it has un- 
dergone ever since it left the stocks. The Victoria and Albert—except 
when required for the Queen’s use—has never been a week out of the hands 
of the shipwrights from the hour it was launched. This Royal marine toy 
has cost the country very little short—including its regal trappings—of 
£200,000! The deuce is in it, then, if it ought not to be “* the most per- 
fect vessel of its class in the world”—albeit, it never will. 


Mr. Disraeli's Opinion of Histories of England.—lf the history of 
England be ever written by one who has the knowledge and the courage 
—and both qualities are necessary for the undertaking—the world would 
be more astonished than when reading the Roman annals .by Niebahr. 
Generally speaking, al! the great events have been distorted, mos: sf the 
important causes concealed, some of the principal characters never appear, 
and all who figure are so misunderstood and misrepresented, tnat the re- 
sult is a complete mystification, and the perusal of the narrative about as 
profitable to an Englishman as reading the Republic of Plato or the Uto- 
pia of More, the pages of Gaudentio di Lucca or the Adventures of 
Peter Wilkins. Sybil. 

A Romance of 1845,—The Prince Stourdza, son of the Hospodar of Mol- 
davia, came about two years ago to Paris, to finish his education, and there 
he fell madly in love with the Countess Dash, well-known as a romance 
writer, and with whom he eloped. The countess unfortunately was married, 
but happily for the fugitives the Moldavian laws can dissolve a first 
marriage, and permit a second to be ‘contracted, and the fair nowvelliste 
availing herself of this law, received, for the second time, the nuptial bene- 
diction. But ‘fathers have flinty hearts,’ and although the Prince’s fa- 
ther and Sovereign had previously committed the same folly himself, by 
marrying a divorcée, he yet refused his sanction to the marriage of his son, 
and despite the tears of the young couple, and the intercession of the 
Prince’s mother, he refused to receive them at Court, and has banished 
them for two years from Jassy, the capital of his dominions, to an estate 
some distance therefrom. The Countess, in a letter to a friend at Paris, 
dated May 12, declares herself to be quite happy with her husband, whose 
only fault is being ‘‘ too young and too handsome, and that the only thing 
she requires, is to be reconciled to her father-in-law. Constitutionnel. 


Galvanic Rings.—Several individuals, principally Jews, are making 
rapid fortunes by the sale of galvanic rings. What are their effects? The 
medical attendant of one of the largest and most populous districts of the 
London Poor-law Union assures me that diarrhea among the poor, since 
the wearing of the rings, has been of constant recurrence; and in those 
cases where the paupers were forced to strip their fingers of the ring the 
attack ceased. That they have a galvanic action cannot be doubted, but it 
is of a higher objectional kind. A man fancied he was affected with rheu- 
matic pains; he had two galvanic rings, which he wore on a finger of each 
hand. On the first day he sat down toa frugal repast—the wing of a 
chicken with a little hollands and cold spring water. Of the mixture he 
had “ape once, when he became utterly insensible and helpless, in which 
state he remained for upwards of twelve hours. The attack was no fit; 
it was like nothing of the sort; was entirely free from sich an evil. It is 
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The will and codicil of Philip John Miles, Esq., late of Bristol, banker, { douga rising over the animat’s head, from the extremity of ither shat 


have just been proved in Doctors’ Commons by William Miles, Esq., Phil- 
lip William Skinner Miles, Esq., and John William Miles, Es}., the sons 
and executors, who have sworn the personal property alone tobe above the 
value of a million sterling. The deceased be ueathed to his sons, (eight 
in number) 100,0002. each, and to William Miles, an additional sum of 
50,0002. The other legacies are numerous, but of a small amount. His 
three daughters he had previously provided for on their marriage. The 
stamp affixed to the probate of the will is of the value of 15,7501. 


Illustrious Fishmongers.—At a dinner of the Fishmongers’ Company, 
which was held on Wednesday last, on the occasion of presenting the free- 
dom of the company to Lord Cottenham, Viscount Melbourne, Lord Pal- 
merston, and Earl Fortescue, and at which his Royal Highness Prince Al- 
bert, he being a member of the company, was present, Lord Brouzham, in 
returning thanks for his health, made the following complimentary allu- 
sions to ~he many illustrious personages now deceased who have been mem- 
bers of the company :— 

“With rezard to that day’s festivities, much as he rejoiced in the pre- 
sence of their illustrious guest, and of those whom he had already referred 
to, yet he could not but look back to those who were gone, to the Dukes of 
Kent and Sussex (hear), and to one more illustrious even than they—to 
Charles James Fox, and to his nephew, Lord Holland; and also to that 
great champion of the rights of the people, one of the greatest advocates 
who ever adorned the bar, Lord Erskine ; and to the late Lord St. Vincent, 
one of the greatest captains and statesmen whom this country ever produc- 
ed. (Hear, hear.) All these were fishmonzers, but all had passed away. 
There was still another one, who was his (Lord Brougham’s) master, and 
with whom he had lived on terms of unbroken friendship to that hour—he 
meant Lord Grey. (Cheers.) He would at least be gratified to hear of 
the manner in which his name had been received. It was painful to reflect 
on the causes which prevented him being among them; but, on the other 
hand, it was consoling to know that he stil! lived in a green old age, enjoy- 
ing tke fruits of his steady devotion, through good report and evil report, 
to those principles which had formed the cardinal, the undeviating, the 
unerring mark by which he steered his course through life.” 


Elopement Extraordinary.—On Tuesday week, a case, which excited 
great interest, was broucht before the mazistrates at the Guildhall, Nor- 
wich. Charles Fiddiment Wells, a groom lately in the service of the Hon. 
and Rev. R. Wilson, of Ashwelthorpe, was placed at the bar, charged with 
having obtained a license, under false pretences, by virtue of which he had 
married Miss Sheppard, a ward in Chancery, a girl of 15, heiress to a large 
fortune, and the daughter of Mrs. Wilson, of Ashwelthorpe, by a former 
husband, who had served the office of high sheriff of Suffolk, and died sud- 
denly during his year of office. It appeared, that, on the previous Friday 
defendant obtained a license in Norwich, and engaged a post chaise at the 
Star Inn to convey himself and the young lady from Ashwelthorpe. Early 
on Sunday morning Miss Sheppard left her parent’s residence, taking with 
her only a bundle of clothes, and, by appointment, met the defendant, a 
young man 23 years ofage, and drove off with him to the Two Quarts pub- 
lic-house, Norwich, where they arrived about six o’clock in the morning. 
They were married by the Rev. Mr. Goodwin, at St. Benedict’s Church, be- 
fore nine o’clock. In the meantime the yousz lady had been missed by her 
governess, and information being given to Mr. Harvey, one of the ‘Hon. 
and Rev. R. Wilson’s tenants, he soon traced the fugitives, the same morn- 
ing, to the very public-house where they were. The young lady positive- 
ly refused to leave her husband, but the latter was apprehended, and, after 
a long hearing of the case on Sunday afternoon, remanded. On Tuesday 
the Hon. and Rev. R. Wilson, who appeared to be strongly affected, stated 
that he declined to prosecute further under the warrant, defendant having 
been served with a citation from the Court of Chancery to appear on Thurs- 
day before that court to answer for his conduct. He was then discharged. 

An Awward Mistate.—ThePresse gives the following story as running 
the round of the sa/ons of the Faubourg St. Honore :—* Count ; 
married about a year back to a charming person, whose health was exces- 
sively delicate, conceived suspicions of her infidelity with Dr. N , the 
physician who attended her. To satisfy himself, the Count set off for the 
races at Chantilly, declaring that he should remain there some days. He 
returned, however, to Paris, the same day, at about six o’clock in the even- 
ing, and placed himself in a citadine within a few paces of his residence. 
Atter a short time, the doctor’s coupe drove up, and the owner entered the 
hotel. He came out shortly after,accompanied by a lady, whom the Count 
imagined to be his wife. Sheand the doctor got into the coupe, and drove 
off. The Count followed them in the citadine, and saw them enter ares- 
taurateur’s beyond the Arc de Triomphe. The husband, no longer doubt- 
ing in the slightest degree of his misfortune, went for the Commissary of 
Police, and about nightfall got back to the house. The master, to allow 
his guests to escape, wanted to temporise ; but, as the husband was imper- 
ative, he was obliged to show the way to the cabinet where the doctor and 
his inamorata, were enjoying their coffee. The master, however, made so 
much noise in approaching the spot, protesting against the injury done to 
his house by such proceedings, &c , that the parties inside took the alarm, 
and the lights, which were seen to gleam through the interstice in the 
door, were suddenly put out. On the door being openedall w s dark ; but 
the enraged count rushed forward, loading the doctor with abuse, and, 
meeting with a woman, used such violence towards her that she fell insen- 
sible on the floor. When lights were brought, the surprise of the Count 
was extreme, for in place of his wife he beheld her femme de Chambre. 
He at once attempted to appease the doctor, but the latter refused to hear 
a word, and in presence of the Commissary declared his intention to bring 
an action against the Count for assault, defamation, &c. The matter is at 
present in the hands of the lawyers, but many persons are so incredulous 
as to seein the whole affair only an instance of great devotedness to her 
mistress on the part of the cameriste. 

The Sportsman in Canada—by Frederick Tolfrey—T C. Newhy.— 
When there is an enemy in the field, a British officer requires no induce- 
ment to leave his native country and follow the fortunes of his regiment. 
Before the excitement of a campaign, and the hope of earning honorable 
distinction, all the enjoyments of a home life sink into temporary insignifi- 
cance ; the soldier hears the trumpet, and, buckling on his armor, goes 
forth, assured of a busy career, with a fortunate termination or an honorable 
grave. The case ts different when the course of service summons the offi- 
cer to proceed to India or the colonies. He beholds, through the vista of 
futurity, nothing better than a long, dreary, monotonous round of parades, 
guards, and mess dinners; varied, perhaps, by a smnall campaign, in which 
the striking inferiority of the undisciplined or half-savage foe, renders vic- 
tory worthless and death humiliating. He then makes an effort to sell out, 
or exchange, or to be retained on depot or recruiting service, for he does not 
relish surrendering the agrémens of garrison and social life in the United 
Kingdom, for the gloomy prospect he supposes to be before him, with the 
super-addition of a hostile climate and a distance from home. But in this 
proceeding he uncensciously shuts himself out from some of the highest 








stated that the heat of the system and other acting causes brought out the pleasures a man of spirit is capable of enjoying. If society in India and 
_ the colonies is neither so refined, nor so extensive as the circles of a mili- 


' tary man may happen to move in, either in England, Ireland, or Scotkand, 
Early English Actresses.—There are some entertaining anecdotes of there are delights and pastimes in our distant possessions, of which the 


hidden qualities of the metallic rings—hence his situation. 
Edinburgh Register. 


Nell Gwin, amonz which is the origin of the title of The Duke of St. Al- 
ban’s. ‘* Come hither, you little bastard!” said Nell one day to her eldest 


boy, in the presence of the king. The boy came, and the mother was re- | tiger. the boar, the wild buffalo, the elephant, and a thou 


proved ina gentle manner by the merry monarch for calling her son by so | feathered game, offer perpetual subjects of excitement. | : 
She had no better name, | Good Hope the soldier finds ample occupation for his leisure and his gun, 


foulaname. Nell was not wanting in a reply. 





‘* home-keeping youth” can form no adequate conception. Among these, 


the sports of the field occupy the highest place. In India, the chase of the 
sand varieties of 


At the Cape of 


she said, to call him by. The king understood the excuse, and on the 27th | in the wild desert where the lion stalks in all the majesty of native strength, 
December, 1676, he was created Baron of Hedington and Earl of Burford. | and herds of bisons, spring boks, giraffes, rhinoceroses, offer their bodies to 
Other honors awaited him, and on the 10th of January, 1683-84, eight days | the huntsman’s skill. In the West Indies an Englishman follows the hounds, 


after the death of Harry Jermyn, Earl of Stellan, he was created Duke of | and is as fond of being in at the death with the Jamaica pack as if he had 
St. Alban’s. His brother James died at Paris, at the age of seven, in Sep- | seen a whole field tail off in an hour's run with the “ Pytchlies” at a killing 


tember, 1680.” 
There seems a great uncertainty as to Nell’s age, 
St. Martin’s is the following entry, page 687— 
‘©1687, Nov 17, Elinor Gwin, w.” 
W. is said to stand for woman, but it has a very equivocal appearance on 
such an occasion. 


The Prince of Peace.—Some judicial proceedings, now before the law 
courts of Paris, prove that Don Manuel Godoy, the Prince of Peace, is at 
present residing in obscurity in that city, in the Rue de la Michodiére, 
He had preserved of his former fortune a collection of valuable Spanish 

ictures, 297 in number, estimated to be worth 2,090,000f. In 1829, M. 

riedlein treated with the Prince for the acquisition of his gallery. Since 
then, several of the pictures were sold with the consent of M. Friedlin, but 
the latter now pretends that several were disposed of without his know- 
ledge, and he demands a sum of 100,000f. from the Prince. 

The annual dinner ofthe Dramatic Authors’ Society, took place at Creen- 
wich on Tuesday last. Among the members present were, Mr. Charles 
Dance, Mr. Planché, Mr. Bernard, Mr. Madison Morton, Mr. Rodwell, Mr. 
Peake, Mr. Shirley Brooks, &c., &c. The evening was a very delightful 
one, and the prospects of this society, the stanch advocate of the rights of 
literature asagainst those of mere trade, are of the most gratifying kind. 

Died, at Baltimore, in the United States, on the 19th ultimo, Richard 
Caton, ae ed eighty-three years. Mr. Caton was the father of the Du- 
chess of s, the Marchioness of Wellesley, Lady Stafford, and Mrs 


M‘tavish, wife of Mr. M’Tavish, her Majesty’s consul at Baltimore. 
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race. In Canada—what there is in Canada has remained for Mr. Tolfrey 


but in the Registry of , to tell, and very pleasantly has he told it. The name of Tolfrey is not new 


to the sporting reader. For some time past he has adorned the Sporting 
Magazine with his contributions, which evince a lively spirit and ardor in 
the Chase, and a practical knowledge of venerie, only possessed by the man 
who carries into his pastimes the eye of a philosopher, the judgment of a 
man of the world, and the enthusiasm of a devotee of science. Mr. Tol- 
frey went to Canada after the peace with France had rendered the further 
employment of our troops on the continent unnecessary. His adventures 
and anecdotes are therefore reminiscences of days long gone by; but hap- 
pily Nature is everywhere the same—except in England, where the railway 
supplants many of her choicest spots—and what was said of the attractions 


she offered the sportsman thirty years ago, may be repeated with equal 
truth now. English Gentleman. 





Present from the Emperor of Russia to Prince Albert.—The Emperor 
of Russia has forwarded to this country, for presentation to the Prince Con- 
sort, three Russian carriages, and four superb horses, of the purest Orloff 
breed. The consignment reached this country on Thursday week, arriving 
at Blackwall in the ‘Camille’ steamer, from St. Petersburg direct. The 
carriazges—a double droshky, a single droshky, and a sledge, are respectively 
built in the most finished style, and fitted up with every regard for the Roy- 
al personages for whose use they are intended. The first two equipages are 
of a very peculiar and el t construction, and afford a very striking con- 
trast to our English vehicles. Each of the carriages is intended to be drawn 
by one horse, which is attached to the Russian style, having the picturesque 








The double droshky, which contains seats for two petsons behind the dri- 
ver, is of-a brilliant sky-blue color, edged with gold, the cushions being of 
a corresponding hue with silver facings. The Imperial Crown is mounted 
in gold on either panel. The color of this carriage is understood to be in 
accordance with the taste of the Empress The single droshky is of a 
darker color, and affords accommodation for one person only behind the dr’. 
ver. The sledge is very beauti:ully constructed, and has a most novel ar 
pearance. If is entirely of hazel wood, the apron being formed of a most 
magnificent bear skin. The horses are selected from the Emperor's private 
stud. Their symmetrical form and great beauty is remarkable. One of the 
animals, (an entire horse) is one of the deepest black, with a long flowing 
tail, and stands nearly 16 hands high ; two others are almost equally bean. 
tiful ; and the fourth is a black horse, with a tail extending to within wot 
inch of the ground. It is, perhaps, not generally known that the Rassian 
mode of driving differs materially from onr own. The coachman sits on a 
small dickey in front of the carriage, and holds a single rein in each hand 
—the snaffle bit, which alone is used, being thus pressed against the horse's 
jaws. It is obvious that an English servant would feel himeelf a little at 
fault in adopting this novel mode of Jehuship, and the Emperor has accord. 
ingly sent over three of his own servants to instruct the royal coachmen is 
their new duty. The whole of,the carriages and horses were, shortly after 
their arrival, removed from Blackwall to the Russian embassy, where they 
remained till they left for Buckingham palace. The horses were attached 
to the different carriages on Saturday afternoon, and driven two or three 
times round Berkeley square, for the purpose of ascertaining that every 
thing was in a perfect state preparatory to their removal to their destination. 
It should be mentioned that the harness and trappings are of the most costly 
and superb description. London Examiner 





Qteen Victoria’s Bal Costume. 

This much-talked-of féte took place at Buckingham Palace, on Friday 
night, the 16th instant. The costume illustrated George the Second’s time. 

The exact period chosen was the ten years from 1740 to 1750. The com- 
pany numbered about 1209; comprising the royal family and royal visiters 
to this country, the Duke and Duchess of Nemours among them; the chief 
of the British aristocracy ; the diplomatic persons, and principal foreigners 
in town. Grave statesmen and officials took part in the gaiety,—Sir Robert 
Peel among the earliest of the festive throng ; which was spiced with the 
presence of many a senator and judge. The costume was a tolerably exact 
counterpart of that set down for the guests; but it was humored to look as 
becoming as possible. The outré head-dresses were a trying ordeal for the 
ladies, the unaccustomed high shoe-heels for the grace of their gait; but 
they sacrificed themselves to historical propriety: some even donning the 
untimely wig, to make their aspect more exact to the model. However, we 
are told that the powder made the complexion show more brilliant: and if 
the hoop diszuised the figure, the stomacher displayed it; while both hoop 
and stomacher displayed the glowing jewellery, the rich and delicate lace, 
the splendid brocades, magnificent velvets, and gorgeous trimmings, that 
were the pride of the evening. The men appeared in coats of velvet, crim- 
son, black or blue, with gold or silver ; and powdered wigs were universal. 
Many wore the dresses of their own ancestors, copied from family portraits. 
The great officers of the household reverted to their former outward state. 
Military officers wore the corresponding uniforms of the period selected fi r 
the féte; thus, the Duke of Wellington appeared as the Duke of Cumber- 
land of that day; the Earl of Cardigan as an officer of the 11th Dragoons 
at the battle of Culloden ; the Marquis of Londonderry as a cavalry officer 
of the time: Lord Forester as Captain of the Corps of Gentlemen Pension- 
ers; the Duke of Rutland as a Knight of the Garter a century back. The 
infantry officers wore the peaked grenadier cap and long white gaiters ; the 
cavalry officers high military boots, and crimson silk sword-belt fringed with 
gold. Some gentlemen wore the Highland garb, modified as it was at the 
time, by the high-heeled shoe for instance. This was the dress of the lady 
chief of all— 

Her Majesty’s Dress.—Composed of gold tissue, brocaded in colored flow- 
ers, green leaves and silver, trimmed round the top, bottom and sides (the 
upper dress being open in front, with point-lace over red riband; the dress 
looped up with red satin ribands and two large bows, in each of which is 
a diamond bow and tassel. The stomacher composed of two large diamond 
bows and a diamond point; the sleeves, which are tight, finished with point 
lace ruffles, and trimmed with red riband ; on the left arm the Garter in di- 
amonds, on the right a diamond rosette. The blue riband and diamond 
George, as usual. The under petticoat of white and silver tissue, trimmed 
with a deep flounce of rich point-lace, (which had belonged to Queen Char- 
lotte,) headed by a quilling of red satin ribaud and bows; above, a narrower 
flounce of point-lace, trimmed like the other; in each riband-bow a di: - 
mond rosette. 

Prince Albert wore a suit of crimson velvet and gold, the coat-lining and 
waistcoat of white satin; with the insignia of the Garten. 

The dancing took »lace in the ball-room and throne-room, in which were 
stationed Collinet’s and Musard’s bands. 

At half-past ten o’clock, the Queen and Prince Albert opened the ball in 
the ball-room, with a polonaise, preceded by the great officers of the state 
and followed by their most distinguished guests; the Duke and Duchess of 
Nemours coming next to the Queen and Prince Albert. The next dance 
was a minuet in the throne-room, headed by the Queen and Prince George 
of Cambridge, with the Duchess of Nemours and Prince Albert, with six 
other couples. Quadrilles, minuets, strathspeys, and other dances succeed- 
ed. The series was broken at midnight by supper—a banquet in the great 
dining-room. The ball was closed with the old country-dance of * Sir 
Roger de Coverley,” the lady of the feast dancing with her husband. 








Her Majesty’s Fete. 

The following is another account of her majesty’s Fete, for which' we are 
indebted to the kindness of a friend : 

The ball, as it is called, par excellence, went off admirably. Nothing 
could exceed the splendour and good taste evinced in many of the dres- 
ses, The Queen looked ‘‘ every inch a queen,” while her ‘Roval Concort 
was, in every respect, worthy of so faira monarch. The Duchess of Su- 
therland, Bedford and Roxburzghe were perfect pictures. The Marquess of 
Anglesey, inthe dress of the Blues of the period ; Colonel Wylde in that 
of the Artillery ; the Lords of the Admiralty, in the costume of the nary 
of 1746 ; Lord Alfred Paget, as a Dragoon of a hundred years azo; the 
Lords Lennox, in the Scotch garb of the period of Prince Charles Edward ; 
the Earl of Chesterfield, in a court costume; Lord Wilton, as Prince Char- 
les of Lorraine ; Earl of Sandwichas a general officer of the days gone by , 
the Hon. Horace Pitt, as one of the Oxford Blues; Lord George Pazet, 
as a gentlemen of the Court of Louis XV. ; the Marquis of Granby, splen- 
didly equipped; the Duke of Rutland, asa Knight of the Girter, and 
others, too numerous to particularize, were dressed entirely in the costume 
of the day, and by strictly adhering to it, looked asif they had steoped out 
ofthe frames of some of their ancestor’s pictures. Among the ladies we 
must notice the Ladies Eleanor and Constance Paget, Lady Clementina 
Villiers, Lady Caroline Lennox, Lady Agaes}Hay, Lady Templemore, and 
the Marchioness of Douro. 

And here we must candidly admit that the young ladies appeared to 
much greater advantage than those of a more mature age ; from seventeen 
to eight-and-twenty years, the powder and hoop took away none of the 
freshness of youth, while to others it gave the appearance ofage. If we 
might venture to make a suggestion to the forthcoming costume balls, it 
would be to have minuets and quadrilles by younz ladies under the aze we 
have prescribed, leaving the matrons to select their owa costumes from any 
period. We will not be ungallant enough to say who were not impreved 
by the costume, but may be allowed to remark that all the young portion 
of the noblesse looked superbly. In the minuet, her Majesty, Prince Al- 
bert, Duchess of Roxburghe, Lady Sidney—carried off the palm. Nearly 
1409 persons were present, and nearly one hundred were prevented attend- 
ing by death, in their families, or illness intheir own persons. The b2- 
nefit that the above ball has given to trade is enormous. Her Majesty and 
Prince Albert wore dresses of Spitalfields manufacture. All the ladies who 
were especially well dressed did not appear in the old brocades, raked out 
of every curiosity shop in London, but appeared in modern silks, made to 
the old fashion ; thus carrying out the object of the ball, in patronizing 
modern trade, and not disfiguring themselves by old-fashioned brocades, 
which not only look heavy, but add age to the wearer. Patches were worn 
by all the principal ladies ; and again we must say how becoming the) 
looked to the youthful. As we have heard rumors of the costumes of other 


balls, we shall again revert to the subject. 
London Court Journal 





SOMETHING CONCER!NG TROUSERS. m 

The trouser, then—the modern trouser—what are we to say of this ! Why, 
that it is the most useful, the most comfortable, the most economical, and one 
of the least ugly garments ever invented by man. We almost remember ve 
day, dear reader, when as yet trousers were among the great unborn; it w* 
only the duke, and those dashing fellows at his heels, who imported the op Pe 
believe from Germany originally, though they used i: in the Peninsula. A ~ 
the battle of Waterloo, no man of any spirit at all ever wore any thing else for 
common use. It existed, certainly, among our honest tars lonz previously = 
this epoch ; but the fashion did not come from them ; the rage originated “me 
the Peninsular troops, and was confirmed by the examples of the brillian 
staffs that accompanied the allied sovereigus to this country in 1814. Jt is tree 
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that the trouser did not assume its definite and rational form, such as it now 
has, al! at once ; it went through a round of vagaries indicative of a most dis- 
eased state of public taste. At one time it was all d/a Cosaque, and you might 
have made a great coat out of a pair; at another, it was half up the leg, and 
more than two feetia circumference ; by degrees it got strapped "down, 
cut away into a sensible kind of shape ; and now it has attained the juste 
milieu, making a happy compromise Gaiiees the tight symmetry of the panta- 
loon, and the flaunting of the sailor's ducks. An immense step in the improve 
ment of this garment has been made, by the introduction of all that beautiful 
variety of plaids, and checked patterns, which are so commonly used ; those 
in wool for winter wear are truly delightful ; while fo: summer use, the trouser 
recommends itself to our untiring favour by the multiplicity of sot light sub- 
stances which are everywhere employed. ‘The trouser is to the pantaloon as 
the foraging cap is to the hat—good for all kinds of use, and likely to remain 
so for an indefinite period ; good for all ranks and for all ages. One canon, 
however, should be laid down as to the cut : no pockets should be tolerated on 
any account whatever—they make a man look like a Yankee. ‘Tis the most 
slovenly custom on earth to keep your hands in your pockets—you deserve to 


have them sewed in if you indulge in it. And therefore, to avoid this disagree- | 


able penalty, have your pockets sewed up.—Blackwood for June. 





The Sportsman’s Catechism. 

What is the meaning of a ‘ sweepstakes ?”—A few pounds of rump 
steaks cleared off at one sitting. ‘ 

Explain the nature of a bridle ?—Stopping the aggravating tongue of 
your wife. If you can do this you may consider yourself a first-rate 
1Ooc key ° 

Do you know what * throwing a plate” means ?—No; but I know what 
handing one is, it isdone nearly every Sunday at my church. I have often 
wished to ** throw it” at the collector’s head. Instead of running for such 


a plate, I would much rather bolt away from it. I don’t like your ‘ sub- | 


scription plates” at all. Prefer running for a purse. 


What are blinkers ?—Your eyes will become blinkers if you will endeavor | 


to sit out a Thursday night's operatic cobble at the Italian Theatre, or a 
long debate in the House of Commons. 


What is a heat ?—You can’t ride a race without one. The thermometer | 


in the summer marking 10) degrees is a tremendous heat. Sometimes we 


have to ride through three heats. In this case the first is hot, the second | 


hotter, and the third hottest. 


What do you understand by a handicap ?>—My idea of a handy cap is any | 
cap that fits the head well and neatly. But there are some caps that fit | 
too well, and which some people never will own. For instance, suppose | 


| were in company with Daniel O’Connell, and if I were to say that I consi- 
dered some folks who advocated repeal were humbugs, he should ask me if 


| alludedto him? Then the cep would fit, albeit he might not think it a. 


handy cap. Again, the mob-cap of a lady isa handy one, no doubt, but I 
don’t admire such a one myself 


What is a two year-old colt ?—A young animal scarcely trained, that has | 
sat two successive sessions in the House of Commons, and who requires the | 





curb to keep him within 
Not so fast, sir, if you please. Answer one question at atime. What do 


you understand by a curb, then ?—The worst sort of a curb is when you are 
very hungry and have not the money to satisfy your appetite. Your wife 
locking up your best coat, because you shall nct go to a ball, is another 
very disagreeable curb. 

Describe a steeple-chase ?—This is a delicate affair, and a most danger- | 
ous perdicament for any jockey. It consists of running off with a girl to | 
church to get married, closely followed by your first wife, who is hastening 
to stop the ceremony. This often terminates in your riding a longer dis- 
tance than you wish. Instead, therefore, of being “transported with joy” 
you are transported (without your “ joy’) for life. 


What is a saddle ?—There are several. I prefer a saddle of mutton. An- 
other saddle is, the arrival of a gang of country cousins in town to see the 
lions when you have not time to escort them. A third saddle is a Chance- 
ry suit. Lord Brougham is an annoying saddle on the House of Lords, and 
the pension list is a very galling one on the country. 

What is the difference between a bet and a better ?—Queen Elizabeth 
was a ** Bet,’? Queen Victoria is a better. 

What is meant by the Jockey Club ?—A knot of individuals clustered to- 
gether on certain occasions to *‘ do” the business of the turf. They are 
more frequently ** done” themselves. 

Define the meaning of a ‘* brood mare ?”—To brood signifies ‘‘ to watch 
anxiously ;” and mayor means a man in the position of Alderman Gibbs. 
Now, as Mr. Gibbs has long ‘* watched anxiously” over the parish funds of 
Walbrook, and as he is chief magistrate of the City, it follows that the Al- 
derman is a ‘‘ brood mayor.” 

What is a stud ?”—You can see one any day in the breast of a Bond- 
street exquisite. It ranges in size, somewhat between a bright farthing 
and the shield of Achilles. 

What are the stewards ?—The gentlemen you call for ina heavy sea. 
They are very useful when you are useless. 

What are the judges ?—For the most part no judges at all. The most 
xnowing was Baron Alderson in the Running Rein affair. 

What means *‘ winning by a head ?”—Gaining the victory over a fool by 
superior judgment. 

What, then, is “ winning by a neck ?”?—Why, a “neck or nothing” af- 
fair. 

What is a hunt ?—Searching for what you can’t find. The longest hunt 
ever known was that for a Member of Parliament who never turned tail on 
his constituents. 


Give an instance of a break down?—Sir R. Peel’s proposed Maynooth | 


grant is a break down—to the Church of England. 
What is ** tailing off ?”—Mr. D’Israeli’s late movement in the House. 
Define a ** trainer ?”—A rail way director is a“ trainer,” so is one of her 
Majesty’s pages who supports her robe. But the most practised and suc- 
cessful trainer is Sir Robert Peel, who brings the Conservative party into such 
subjection as to be able to do as he pleases with them. This is- “ training 
up Ineu in the way they should not go.” Great Gun. 


—_——— 





———_—_ 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 


MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES. 


MRS. CAUDLE THINKS ** IT WOULD LOOK WELL TO KEEP THEIK WEDDING Day.” 


Caudle, love, do you know what next Sunday is? No! you don't? Well, 
was there ever such a strange man! Can’t you guess, darling? Next Sun- 
day, dear? Think, love, a minute—just think. That ! and you don't know 
now? Ha! if Il hada’t a better memory than you, I don’t know how we should 
ever get on.. Well, then, pet,—shall i tell you what next Sunday is? Why, 
then, it s our wedding day What are you groaning at. Mr. Caudle? I don't 
see anything to groan at. Ifanybody should grvan, |’m sure itisn’t you. No: 
! rather think it’s J who ought to groan ! 

“Ob, dear! That's fourteen years ago. You were a very different man 
then, Mr. Caudle. What do yousavy? And I was avery d fferent woman? 
Not at all—just the same. Oh, you needn't roll your head about on the pillow 
in that way : I say, just the same. Well. then, if I’m altered, whose fault is 
t' Not mine, ’'msure—certainly not. Don’t tell me that | could not talk at 
ail then—I1 could talk just as well then as I can now ; only then | hadn’t the 
same cause. It’s you who’ve made me talk. What do you say? You're very 
sorry furat? Caudle, you do nothing but insult me. 

“Ha! you were a good tempered, nice creature fourteen years ago, and 
would have done anything forme. Yes, yes, if a woman would be always 
cared for, she should never marry. There's quite an end of the charm when 
she goesto church! We're all angels while you're courting us; but once 
married, how soon you pull our wings off! No, Mr. Caudle, I’m not talking 
Housense ; but the trath is, you like to hear nobody talk but yourself. Nobody 
ever tells me that I talk nonsense but you Now, it’s no use your turning and 
‘urn ig about in that way, it’s not a bit of—what do you say? You'll get up? 
No you won't, Mr. Caudle: you'll not serve me that trick again; for I've 
locked the door, and hid the key. There's no getting hold of you all the 
Cones here you can't leave me. You needn't groan again, Mr. 

audle., 

“ Now, Caudle, dear, do let us talk comfortably. After all, love, there's a 
good many folks whe, 1 dare say, don’t get on half so well as we've done. 

Ve've both our little tempers, perhaps ; but you are aggravating ; you must 
own that, Caudle. Well, never mind ; we won't talk of it; I won't scold you 
bow. We li talk of next Sunday, love. We never have kept our wedding- 
day, aud I think it would be a nice day to have our friends. What do you say ! 
They d think it hypocrisy ? No hypocrisy at all. I'm sure | try to be comfor- 
‘sole; and if ever a man was happy, you ought to be. No, Caudle, no: it 
“| Lonsense to keep wedding days; it isn’t » deception on the world ; and if 
‘tls, Low many people do it! I’m sure, it’s only a proper compliment that a 
man owes to his wife. Look at the Winkles—don’t they give a dinner every 
year! Well, I know, and if they do fight a little in the course of the twelve- 
‘month, that’s nothing to do with it. They keep their wedding-day, and their 
“cquaintance have nothing to do with anything else. 
4 sg As I say, Caudle it's only a proper dr, Seco that a man owes to his 
i. rn ° keep his wedding-day. It's as much as to say to the whole world— 
Wal ©: if [ had to marry again, my blessed wife’s the only woman I'd choose " 
Yell! I see nothing to groan at, Mr. Caudle—no, or to sigh at either; but I 








know wha‘ you mean: I’m sure, what would have become of you, if you hadn't 
married as you have done—why, you'd have been a lost creature ! i know it ; 
I know your habits, Caudle ; and—I don’t like to say it—but you'd have been 
little better than a ragamuffin. Nice scrapes you'd have got into I know, if 
you hadn't had me for awife. The trouble I've had to keep you respectable 
—and what's my thanks? Ha! I only wish you'd had some women ! 
“* But we won't quarrel, Caudle. No; you don’t mean anything, I know. 
We'll have this dinner, eh? Just a few friends! Now don’t say you don’t 
care—tbat isn't the way to speak to a wife; and especially the wife I’ve been 
to you, Caudle. Well, you agree to the dinner,eu? Now don’t grunt, Mr. 
Caudie, but speak out. You'll keep your wedding day! Wha? Jf JV 
let you go to sleep? Ha, that’s unmanly, Caudle ; can't you say ‘ Yes’ with- 
out anythiag else? I say—can't you say ‘ Yes !—There, bless you ! [ knew 
you would. 
“ And now, Caudle, what shall we have for dinner! No—we won't talk of 
it to-morrow ; we'll talk of it now, and then it will be off my mind. I should 
like something particular—something out of the way—just to show that we 
| thought the day something. I should like—Mr Caudle, you're not asleep ! 
Whatdo I want? Why you know I want to settle about the dinner. Have 
what Ilike? No: as it’s your fancy to kecp the day, it’s only right that | 
| should try to please you. We never had one, Caudle ; so what do you think of a 

haunch of venison? What do you say? Nonsense: mutton will do? Ha! 
_ that shows what you think of your wife ; I dare say ifit was with any of your 
| club friends—any of your pot-house companions—you'd have no objection to 

venison. I say if—what do you mutter? Let it be venison? Very well 
| And now about the fish ?' What do you think of a nice turbot! No, Mr. 
| Caudle ; brill won't do—it shall be turbot, or there shan't be any fish at all. 
_ Oh, what a mean man you are, Caudle! Shall it be turbot? Js shall? Very 
well. And now about the soup—now Caudle, don't swear at the soup in that 
manner; you know there must be soup Well, once ina way, and just to show 
our friends how happy we've been, we'll have some realturtle. No, you won't, 
you'll have nothing but mock? Then, Mr. Caudle, you may sit at the table 
by yourself. Mock-turtle on a wedding-day ! Was there ever such an insult ? 
What do you say? Let it be real, then, for once? Ha, Caudle! as I say, you 
_ were a very different person fourteen years ago 

** And Caudle, you'll! look after the venison! There’s a place I know, some- 
where in the City, where you get it beautiful! You'll look toit! You will? 
Very well. 

** And now who shall we invite? WhoTlike? Now, you know, Caudle, 
that’s nonsense ; because I only like whom you like. I suppose the Pretty- 
man’s must come! But understand, Caudle, I don’t have Miss Prettyman ; 
I’m not going to have my peace of mind destruyed under my own roof! if she 
cues, I don’t appear at tne table. What do yousav! Very well? Very 
well be it, then. 

“ And now, Caudle, you'll not forget the venison? In the City, my dear! 
You'll not forget the venison? A haunch you know; a nice haunch. And 
you'll not forget the venison 1 a 

‘*: Three times did I fall off to sleep,’ says Caudle, “and three times did 
my wife nudge me with her elbow, exciaiming,—‘ You'll not forget the 
venison?’ At last [got into a sound slumber, and dreamt I was a pot of 
_ currant-jelly.”’ 











| “BROTHER CAUDLE HA’ BEEN TO A MASONIC CHARITABLE DINNER MRS. CAUDLE 
HAS HIDDEN THE ‘* BROTHERS " CIRQUE BOOK 

But all I say is this : I only wish I'd been born a man. What do you say 
You wish Ihad? Mr. Caudle, I’.1 not lie quiet in my own bed to be insulted. 
Oh, yes, you did mean to insult me. I know what you mean. You mean, if | 
had been born a man. you'd never have married me. That's a pretty sentiment, 
I think ; and after the wife I’ve been to you. And now | suppose you'll be 
_ going to public dinners every day! [t's no use your telling me you've only 
| been to one before ; that's nothing to do with it—nothing at all. Of course 
| you'll be out every night now. I knew what it would come to when you were 
made a mason : when you were once made a ‘brother,’ as you call yourself, [ 
_knew where the husband and father would be ;—I'm sure, Caudle and though 
I m your own wife, I grieve to say it—I'm sure you haven't so much heart, that 
you have any to spare for people out of doors. Indeed, I shuuld like to see the 
man who has! No, no, Caudle ; I’m by no means a selfish woman—quite the 
contrary ; | love my fellow-creatures as a wife and mother of a family, who has 
only to look to her own husband and children, ought to love ‘em. 

‘A ‘brother,’ indeed! What would you say, if I was to go and be made a 
‘sister?’ Why, I know very well—the house wouldn't hold you. 

“* Where’s your watch? How should I know where your watchis! You 
ought tv know. But tobe sure, people who go to public dinners never know 
where anything is when they come home. Fores fost it, no doubt; and 
*twill serve you quite right if you have. If it should be gone—and nothing 
more likely—I wonder if any of your ‘ brothers’ will give you another! Catch 
‘em doing it. 

* You must find yourwatch? And you'll get up for it? Nonsense—don't 
be foolish—liie stiil. Your watch is on the mantei-piece. Ha! isn’t it a good 
thing for you, you've somebody to take care of it ! 

‘* What do you say? J'madcarcreature? Very dear, indeed, you think 
me, I dare ssy. But the fact is you don't know what you're talking about to- 
night. I'm a foolto open my lips to you—but | can't help it. 

* Where's your watch ? Haven't I told you—on the mantel-piece’ A‘ righ’, 
|indeed? Pretty conduct yo mencallallright There now, hold yourtongue, 
| Mr. Caudle, and goto sleep : I'm sure ‘tis the best thing you can do to night. 
| You ll be able to listen to reason to morrow morning ; now, it’s thrown away 
| Upon you, 

* Where's your cheque book? Never mind your cheque book. I took c:re 
of that What business had I to take it out of your pocket? Every business. 
No, no. If you choose to go to public dinners, why—as I'm only your wife— 
I can't help xt. But I know what fools men are made of there ; and if I know 
| it, you never take your cheque-book again with you. What! Didn't I see 


| your name down last year for ten pounds? ‘ Job Caudle, Esq, 101.’ It looked 
| very well in the newspapers, of course ; and you thought yourself a somebody, 
_ when they knocked the tavern tables ; but I only wish I had been there—yes, 
_T only wish I'd been in the gallery. If I woulda’t have to'd a piece of my 
_mind, I'm not alive. Ten pounds indeed! And the world thinks you a 
| very fine person for it. I only wish [ could bring the world here, and show ‘em 
| what's wanted at home. {| think the world would alter their mind then; yes— 
a little. 

““Whatdo you say! <A wife has no right to pick her husband's pocket? A 
| pretty husband you are, totalk in that way. Nevermind : you can’t prosecute 
her for it—or t’ve no doubt you would; none at all. Soime men would do any- 
‘thing. What? Youve a bit of a head-ache? I hope you have—and a good 
‘bit, too You've been tothe right place for it. No—I won't hold my tongue. 
| It's all very well for you men to go to taverns—and talk—and toast—and hurra 
_—and—! wonder you're not all ashamed of yourselves to drink the Queen's 
health with all the honours, I believe, you call it—yes, pretty honours you pay 
to the sex—TI say, I wonder you're not ashamed to drink that biessed creature's 

health, when you've only to think how you use your own wives at home. But 
the hypocrites that the men are—oh ! 

“ Where's your watch? Havent I told you? [t's under your pi'low—there, 
vou needn't be feeling for it. I tell you it's under your pillow. It's all right? 
Yes ; a great deal you know of what's right just now. Ha! was there ever 
any poor soul usedasfam! I'ma dear creature? Pah! Mr. Caudle! I've 
| only to say, I’m tired of your conduct—quite tired, and don’t care how svon 
| there’s an end of it. 
| * Why did I take your cheque-book ? Ive told you—to save you from ruin, 
Mr. Caudle. You're not going to be ruined? Ha! you don't know anything 
‘when you're out! I know what they do at those public dinners—charities, 
‘they call em ; pretty charities. Charity, I believe, slways dines at home 
[ know what they do: the whole system’s atrick. No: I’m not a stony 
hearted creature : and you ought to be ashamed to say so to your wife and the 
mother of your children,—but, you'll not make me cry to-night, I can tell you 
—I was going to say that—oh ! you're such an aggravating man | don’t kuow 
what I was guing to say! 

* Thank heaven? What for? I don’t see that there's anything to thank 
heaven about! I was going to say, I know thetrick of public dinners. They 

et a lord, or a duke, if they can catch him—anything to make people say 
they've dined with nobility, th:t's it—yes, they get one of these people with 
a star perhaps ia bis coat, to take the chair—and tv talk ail sorts of sugar- 
plum things about charity—and to make foolish m2n, with wine in ‘em, feel 
that they’ve noend of money ; and then—shutting their eyes to their wives 
and families at home—all the while that their own faces are red and flushed 
like poppies, and they think to-morrow wiil never come—then they get ‘em to 
put their hand to paper. Then they make ’em pul! out their cheques. But I 
took your book, Mr. Caudle—you couldn't do it a second time. What are 
you laughing at? Nothing? It's no matter: I shall see it in the paper to- 
morrow ; for if you gave anything, you were too proud to hide it. I know you? 
charity. , pe ae 

** Where's your watch ?_Haven't I told you fifty times where itis? In the 
pocket—over your head—of course! Can't you hear it tick 7 No: you can 
hear nothing to-night ! x : 

“ And now, Mr. Caudle, I should like to know whose hat it is you ve brought 
home? You went out with a beaver worth three and-twenty shillings—t = 
second time you’ve worn it—and you bring home & thing that no Jew in his 
senses would give me fivepence for. I couldn't even get a pot of primroses— 
ard you know | always turn your old hats into 1 ots—not a pot of primroses aad 











it. I'm certain of it nowI've often thought it—but now I’m sure that some 
people dine out only to change their hats. 

* Where’s-your watch? Candle, you're bringing me to en early grave !”” 
We hope that Caudle was penitent for his uct; indeed, there is, we think, 
evidence that he was so : for this is the only lecture to which he has appended 
nofcomment. The man has not the face to do it. 





q THE BLUES AGAIN. 
For some time past we had hoped that this bold and courageous regiment 
had been wholly extricated from its little pecuniary difficulties. Judge, 
then, of our horror at finding that ‘* Mr. Dixon is instructed by the Com- 
manding Officer to bring twenty very superior long-tailed troop-horses to 
the hammer.” ; r 
It isterrible to think that an auctioneer should knock down, at last, those 
noble beasts which have stood unfailing and unfelled before the fire of the 
enemy. But the worst of all is the sort of people whose attention is in- 
vited to the sale of the once proud but now degraded animals. ‘* Job and 
funeral masters, omnibus proprietors, and tradesmen,” are called upon to 
suit themselves from this stock of splendid troopers ; and it is possible that 
the same noble brute who was never in the rear may be compe!led to bring 
up the van, loaded with second-hand furniture. The charger that once 
revelled in danger, may be doomed to have an ignoble patent safety ever 
dangling at its heels; or may be attached to one of those omnnibuses that 
will mock its most cherished souvenirs with the name of Waterloo painted 
on its panels. 
We understand that several of the old soldiers were greatly affected at 
having to part with their horses, and were in all directions seen cutting 
off locks of the animals’ tails—most of them, by-the-bye, are sham—to 
keep in remembrance of the animals from whom they were ab out to sepa- 
rate. One old veteran, who took them to Dixon’s yard, was so much affect- 
ed, that the following pathetic<ballad suggested itself to the mind of a senti- 
mental bystander :— 
Arr.—* The Soldier's Tear.” 

Upon the ground he stood, 

To take the last fond look 
At the troopers as he entered them 

In Mister Dixon’s book. 
He listened to the neigh 

So familiar to his ear; 
But the soldier thought of bills to pay, 

And wiped away a tear. 


Beside the stable door, 
A mare fell on her knees; 

She cock’d aloft her crow-black tail, 
Which fluttered in the breeze. 

She seemed to breathe a pray’r, 
A prayer he could not hear ; 

or the soldier felt his pockets bare, 
And wiped away a tear. 


The soldier blew his nose, 
Oh, do not deem him weak! ' 
To meet his creditors he knows 
He’s not sufficient cheek. 
Go read the writ-book through, 
And ’mid the names, I fear, 
You're sure to find the very Blue 
Who wiped away the tear. 





TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION. 

During the late war the notion prevailed that one Englishman could 
thrash at least three Frenchmen. We do not think this national belief is 
so strong now as it used to be when there were no steamboats and cheap 
excursions; but even supposing the proportion were underrated, it would 
be nothing to the number of Arabs one Frenchman is able now-a-days te 
master. The average number, at the lowest computation, is forty, and so 
little fatigued is the Frenchman with the exertion, that he carries off af- 
terwards a couple of camels and half-a-dozen sheep, thus combining pro- 
fit with pleasure. These extraordinary facts we have carefully compiled 
from the recent bulletins of Marshal Bugeaud, from Algicrs, and any one 
who doubts them must be incredulous enough to question the truth of the 
memoirs of Baron Munchausen, who, it is very well known, was a French 
historian, and merely wrote his adventures ‘* pour encourager /es autres.” 





PLAYERS, LOOK TO YOUR EFFECTS. 

We have been thrown into a state of unwriteable delight, by a paragraph 
inthe Wationa/, from which we learn that the ‘‘celebrated Russian tragedian, 
Karatigine,” who has been decorated by his Emperor with the Order of 
the Pit and Boxes,—an order, by the way, not exclusively Russian—* is 
about to quit Russia ona journey through Europe.” Listen, however, to 
his object. 

** The object of his journey is to study the principal theatre of Europe, 
to observe the tones, the gestures, and the attitudes which produce the 
createst effects, and to introduce the results of his observations on the 
Russian stage.” 

If Karatigine can only carry away the fire of Osbaldiston—the tones of 
Hicks—the gestures and attitudes of Charles Kean, with many other pecu- 
liarities of folks whoreceive money under the false pretence of acting,—if 
he can only do this, why with all our bile against Russia,—with all our re- 
collections of her manitold iniquities,—we shall feel the fiercest satisfac- 
tion; yes, a sweet and grim revenge ! 


MORE COMETS. 

There was discovered last week another new Comet. Could not a list, 
like Do-ling’s List, be published every comet season, of the different planets 
that intend to run, with the names of the astrologers who have trained 
them, the color of their tails, and their pedigree? We are sure it would 
be very convenient to all lovers of the firmament who have backed a fa- 
vorite comet, and are anxious to know the exact night he is likely to run, 
and the sign of the Zodiac he has been entered for. At preseit they are 
disturbed out of their beds in the middle of the night to be told that the 
Comet, about which they have been for months making a book, is visible 
at Greenwich. The List might be called ‘* South’s List,” and all defaulters 
could be conveniently posted at the Royal Observatory, which would of 
course be the Grand Stand for the great heats of the season. 








Wit of the House of Lords.—When Brougham the other night attack- 
ed the Duke of Newcastle for interrupting the Duke of Wellington in his 
speech on the Maynooth Bill, Lord Lyndhurst tugged Brougham familiarly 
by the skirt of the coat, observing, ‘* Newcastle is warm ; he is flaring up: 
don’t add fuel to the fire.” —** I can't help it,” replied Brougham.—‘* My 
dear fellow,” continued Lyndhurst, ‘* adding fuel to the fire is in this case 
literally taking coals to Newcastle.” The joke was too powerful for Broug- 
ham to resist; so he laughed, and sat down. 
Marriage in High Life.-—We understand to thata very young remnant 
of an cold aristocratic trunk is about to marry the fair daughter and sole 
heiress of a celebrated blue bag, who is rather remotely connected with 
an ex-ministerial portfolio. The bride is to be given away by a distin- 
guished stick, attached to the royal household ; and it is said that the wed- 
ding will be graced by the presence of one or two Baths. 
Royal Patronage of the Aris.—An extraordinary artist from Kentucky 
has arrived in England. He balances a feather on his nose in a manner 
that defies all hope of rivalry. He would, at least a week ago, itis sup- 
posed, have been commanded to exhibit at Buckingham Palace ; but, as it 
appears, some evil-disposed persons had circulated the scandal that the ar- 
tist was not a Kentuckian, but only an Englishman. The American Am- 
bassador has very properly taken up the matter ; and it now being proved 
that the feather-balancer is a real, undoubted foreigner, it is every day ex- 
pected that he will be graciously commanded to the Palace. 
An Incurable Complaint.—The Royal Albert and Victoria Yacht is still 
on the sick list. She was recommended sea-bathing some time back, but 
she shook so violently when she went into the water, that it was thought 
that the remedy would be the death of her. She has been laid up at Ports- 
mouth ever since, and great fears are entertained whether she will ever re- 
cover the shock. 
Master Wood.—We saw advertised the other day, in the Times, a 
‘© Mahogany child’s chair.” We have heard of wooden-headed boys who 
won't or can’t learn at school; but we should be curious to see this maho- 
gany child whose chair is announced for sale in the public journals. 
A Hint to the Lords.—There has been a deal of talk in the House of 
Commons about some new marine glue, which is so adhesive, that when 
two things have been joined together by it, it is impossible to separate them. 
If it were made into lip-salve, what a friendly present it would be to Lord 
Brougham ! 
The Queen’s Fancy Dress Ball.—Several mistakes occurred at the late 
Bal Poudré, and such was the alteration made in the appearance by the 
costume, that the saying as to its being “ a wi who knew his own fa- 
ther,” was in several instances literally reali ' 

Unfortunately, however, it was a wise ho knew his own 
coachman, and noblemen were shaking hands in irections with me- 
nials. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Bartimore, Md... Canton Course, Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. 

Jerrexson, Mo... New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesda , 9th Sept. 

Montreat, L. C .. St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d uesday, 19th Aug. 

Nuacara, C. W... Annual Turf Club Meeting, 17th and 19th Sept. 4 

Quesec, C. W.... Annual Turf Club Meeting, 27th and 29th August. 

New Yorx City... Union Course, L. I., Hurdle Race—five entries—1} mile heats, Mon- 
day, 14th July. : 

- Beacon Course, N. J. Match, $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness, Jas. K. Polk vs. John C. Calhoun, Tuesday, 15th July. 

- Match, $1000, Two mile heats, between the same, 22d July. 


: On Dits in Sporting Circles, 


NOTICE. 
The Members of the NEW YORK YACHT CLUB are requested to meet at the Sta- 
tion House, Elysian Fields, Hoboken, on Tuesday, the 15th instant. 
The Yachts belonging to the Squadron are expected to be at the anchorage by 12 


o’clock noon. 
Dinner will be served at 4 o’clock precisely. 


July 10th, 1845. 











By order of the Commodore, 
JOHN C. JAY, Secretary. 


Our readers will learn with pleasure that since last season several new 
Yachts have been added to the Squadron, which now consists of 


The “ Gimcrack,”..... .e.. Joon H. Stevens, Esq., Commodore. 


The “ Spray,”.......0++0+-+e++.2 J. Hamitton Wickes, Esq., Vice Commodore. 
The *Cranst.” ... .scssees ets s 6 ee Edgar, Esq. 

The “ Syren,” ... . ..<ss 5006 eeu Sete Mauer, Esq, 

Te 6655 +0 oes . Christopher Miller, Esq. 


Tee ** WG os ccc ce es : ys “ae . Louis Depau, Esq. 

The “Minna,” ..'. 02 200+ .. James Waterbury, Esq. 
‘Le Cognille,”... . 0 secssces es C0nm Cy day, Eng, 

The “* Adda,” .. 0. cvs cecc ods « James Rogers, Esq. 

The “ Dream,”........++.ee0+-.- George L. Schuyler, Esq. 
The ** Lancet,” ......ccccscces» George Hollins, Esa. 

The “ Northern Light,”.......... W.P. Winchester, Esq. 
The “‘Ianthe.”.........0........ George Cadwallader, Esq. 
The N (cutter yacht)......... Capt. Robinson. 

We learn that the Commodore is actively engaged in putting up a ten, 
for the use of the Club, and trust it may be finished in time for the dinney 
on Tuesday. 

The Recarra will come off on Thursday, the 17th instant—to start 
from the anchorage—off the Elysian Fields, Hoboken, at 9 o’clock, a. m., 
and sail around the Bouy at the South-west Spit, and return to a Stake boat 
off the Elysian Fields. 

The time given for tonnage is according to AckER’s Scale (as adopted in 
England,) viz. : forty-five seconds per ton, for an estimated distance of forty 
miles. Should this distance not be accomplished by 7 o’clock, a. m., the 
race is to be run over again! A steamboat is to be placed at the service of 
a Committee appointed to station Flag Boats which the Yachts will pass 
to starboard or larboard as the Committee shall direct. 
~ Leng Island Races.—The Fall Meeting of the N. Y. Jockey Club will 
come off, in all likelihood, on the first week of October, over the Union 
Course. Several sweepstakes for this meeting are now open—to name and 
close on the 15th Sept.; the programme may be seen in our advertising co- 
lumns. The purses will be advertised at length in the course of a week or 

wo, and we are authorised to state that should a match not be made between 
Peytona and Fashion, a liberal purse will be given to bring the two cracks 
together. Both are in robust health, and we are quite confident they will 


** Meet again at Phillippi.” 





Peytona, with her stable companions, was in fine health afew days 
since, at Petersburg. Mr. Van : ee ' 
, g Ler, their trainer, was expected to arrive 


there in a few weeks from Alabama, It ig understood that Mr, Hanx’s hor- 


Zea will be added t on sy ive ‘ 
casa ir and that ‘* Old Charles” (Mr. H’s trainer,) 


is to be retained. 

Alluding to the stable and the late match the “ Picayune” remarks 

We presume little doubt need be entertained that Mr. Kirkman’s formi- 
dable string of cavalry will encounter again, in the autumn, the forces of 
Virginia, Maryland, New Jersey and Long Island. Our prayer is that the 
Northerners may hold on to enough of their generous ‘‘ magnanimity” not 
to distance the ** big mar.” 

Keep cool, gentlemen, and don’t let “ your angry passions rise !” 





The Ccncordia “ Intelligencer,” also a Louisiana journal, takes the fol- 


lowing view of the matter :— 

The ** Spirit” insists that “* condition” won the race first run between 
Peytona and Fashion when the former was winner. The second trial hav- 
ing reversed the game, Fashion is victorious, and yet again ‘‘ condition” is 
the cry of the Spirit—and we believe the decision a correct one. 


Another Champion from Down East.—If Maj. Champlin was not 
timed by a watch * made in Kentucky” his recent performance at Stoning- 
ton, Conn., is the best on record—to our knowledge. In a mile race 
which came off on the 4th instant, he won in the almost incredible time 
of four minutes and nineteen seconds! We are informed that Maj. C. 
‘efers to run a single mile with any man “alive and above ground ” for 
$1,000, and that letters will reach him addressed to the American Hotel, 
Stonington. We will bet him a hat that if he does make such an offer it 
will be accepted. —_— 

Quebec and Niagara Races.—We are desired to announce that the an- 
nual meeting of the Turf Club at Quebec will be held on the 17th and 19th 


of September. 
Chance for Speculation.—A prominent Canadian Turfman (he that 
consults ‘‘ the or acle,” Messrs. K.) writes us to the following effect :— 
*‘ | hope Peytona is to meet Fashion again. It the odds on the latter 
“* are 3 to 2,1 will back Peytona for $500, the first time they meet this 


‘* year—not p. p. though.” 





Match at Toronto, C. W.—A few days after the late race meeting at 
Toronto, a match, Mile heats, Turf Club weights, for £50 each. h. ft., was 
made to come off over the Union Course there, on the 3d July, which re- 


sulted as follows :— 


Mr. Mitchell’s (C. Boulton’s) b. m. Penelope .. . 6. e+e ces eee ee cere eeeeres 
Mr. Mills’s br. m. Columbine (late Markham Maid).......... “gi Ane) oe 


The Toronto Herald states that both mares are Province bred, and that 
the match was won handily. 


Peytona and Fashion.—The last Mississippi ‘‘ Democrat,” referring to 


the rival champions, remarks to the following effect :— 

We infer that Mr. K. and his sporting friends who went North with him, 
have been most essentially used up—some of them broke flat—by the 
shrewd, calculating Northerners and ‘cussed Yankees.’—They have badly 
beaten his whole stable, Peytona included, and “raked” him and his 
friends for ‘a pile? Well, who cares? ‘Is anybody down ?” 

Nobody got badly hurt, “‘ my friendly!” What the Northerners lost on 
the match they got back on the subsequent races, so that each party ‘* broke 
about even.” No harm done, any way. 

The same paper states that,‘‘ Fashion isjstill the Champion of the Turf, and 
her friends offer to back her for $100,000 against any horse in Christendom. 
It is now conceded on all hands that she was in bad condition on the day of 
the first match. Peytona, on the contrary, was in tiptop condition at the 
first match, but has not been fit to run since.” 





e return match between the Garrison and Up- 
Toronto, on the 30th ult., the College eleven 
‘scored 108 ; the score of the Ist and 2d innings 
but 107. Inour next we shall publish the match 


Cricket at Toronto.— 
per Canada College C 
won in one inni 


of the Garrison Cl 
at length, 









top ** Bue 











bs fi} ies. July 12, 
SPORT ON THE BEACON COURSE. ei FOOT RACING ON WEDNESDAY. i 
e Beacon Course was thro a 
Notwithstanding the oppressive heat, there was a general turn-out on | fare having been offered by oe oe at of 
Monday to witness the Foot and Hurdle Races over the Beacon Course. For | some “ tall walking,” for which a purse of $50 with $10 ie-o0 " 
the Foot race—of Five Miles—there were no less than twelve entries, in- | given; the distance was Two miles. The eatriee were The Ne oe 
cluding ‘‘ The American Deer” (Wm. Jackson), Stannard, the Iroquis In- | Van Dyne, and Vermilyea, the first named being the shila. ar, cee 
dian, Fowle, Desmond, and Long Mike. The “ Deer” was the favorite at | have seen this match (for match it was, as Vermilyea did not seast), ee 
2 to 1 vs. the field, among the heavy betting men. On coming to the post, | one of more interest, which came off on the corner of Colle Pl sane 
seven entries only peeled ; these stripped to the buff, being naked from the | Barclay Street, about half past 3 o’clock, between a mad cow a . ’ : -_ 
hips up, though a few of them sported fancy bird’s-eye fogles around their | forty Oliver Twists, aided and abetted by as many more | fe oe 
heads. The Judges and Timers were Messrs. Spicer, Coope, Tonneuue,| were hundreds in attendance, and the windows of the ‘dhahierets ~ aoe 
and the Editor of this paper. | overlooking the scene were crowded with ladies! After song ng 
The Race.—At the word “ go!” Barlow jumped off with the lead, but | stirred up with a long pole a few times, and several heats ru “A nan 
Jackson outfooted him in a few strides, and was never caught afterwards ; | obliged to resume our way to the iia pienieeatiien tin n, We were 
the Indian brought up the rear, while Fowle and Desmond were well up in | take to name the winner, but the cow cletaialy aah Gteda beam 
good places. Jackson ran the ist quarter of the mile in 1:08, and the Ist! left. In the walking match the Star walked straight awa rok “Serpe 
half in 2:27, where the Indian had got up 4th. These relative positions | who had “no business with him” at all! The a ag oe % Dyne, 
were maintained throughout the mile, which was run in 4:55. Soon after | Van Dyne’s time was 18:59. ; LSD So 
commencing the 2d mile, Barlow ran against a man who was crossing the | THE TEN MILE FOOT RACE 
track, and it made a ‘‘ Barlow knife” of him soon after. Kennedy had al- There were no less than nine entries for this race, thou h but three ¢ 
ready ‘‘ cut his stick.” There is nothing to describe about the race, owing | to the scratch, the celebrity of the American Deer eis oe noe wt on 
to the disparity between the winner and the field. Jackson had it all his | taken the conceit out of the others Every one regretted th to ' tes 
own way from the start, and after the 1st mile opened a wide gap which he | did not show; his friends are getting up a race for him at bilo oe te 














increased to the end, notwithstanding he gave up his run and walked halg| lieve. The Deer, “Gilder,” and the Scotch Bantam alone started, and it 
a dozen times during the last three miles, Recapitulation :— | was understood that the latter would only run two miles. Jackson, though 
so confident as to back himself heavily, did not deem himself quite up ‘te 


Beacon Course, N. J., opposite New York City, Monday, July 7, 1845—Purse $400, with 
, he to the 2d, and $25 to the 3d best, for a Foot Race of Five miles. Open to all Pe- 
estrians. 


the mark in condition. Gildersleeve, however, looked remari:at!s well 
with the exception of one of his arms, on the back of which he received ; 
Miles—ist 2nd 3rd 4th 5th | severe kick on the day of the Hurdle race, from Snaky Hyacinth! inn 
tenes 1 : wished the race postponed awhile until the sun had lost a portion of its 
3 | power, it being intensely warm, but Gilder objected, as he decmed the fact 
* in his favor. The Judges decided that the race must come off as advertised 
and soon afterwards the start took place. The Judges and Timers were 
Messrs. Dunham, Coope, Spicer, and the Editor of this paper. We should 
premise that the betting was very heavy, the Deer having the call. 
The Race.—The Bantam led off at a slashing pace, Jackson being well 
up to him, and Gildersleeve within reach. The Bantam maintained his 


Wm Jackson, ‘‘ the American Deer”... 

OED vy ccehe Cask 40 9 50 8 00 648 

bid ak STP eee 

A. eee eee 

Ignace Katanchiate, Iroquois Indian......... 

‘oo dw RE A 

A PA “Se beta See 

The winner’s time was 4:65—-5:15—5:37—5:46—6:06—T otal, 27:39. 

Jackson could easily have won by half a mile! Desmond’s time was ex- | 


actly 28:42—Fowle’s time was 29:21. Hutchinson was ‘‘ no where” at the . 
pole . ~ | lead throughout the mile, coming home in 5:23, Jack being 2d, w 

2 ; ‘ f ' _ | te g » Ci g e In 9:23, Jackson being 2d, with 
finish, but probably got through before the Hurdle Race comme need. The | Gildersleeve not a yard behind ; just under the Judges’ stand, some block. 
race proved conclusively that “‘ clippers” like Barlow and the Indian, have | head undertook to cross the course in front of the pedestrians ; of covrse, 
no more chance in along race than a quarter horse with Fashion or Peytona. he changed his location at the wrong moment, for in dodging the Bantam he 
Jackson, the winner, is ‘‘a singed cat” and no mistake ; his weight is but | 5°" ete wong tia, ae ean? sera heels over head. “ Sarved 
; im right! Soon after commencing the 2« i ned in- 
10 lbs., and he has no more muscular developement than an eel ;— 4 1 mila, the Bantam seemed in 


; clined to cut it; he was passed by both the Deer and Gildersleeve be‘ 
but ‘‘ the way he can sling himself” would have raised Atalanta “ out of | reaching the Ist quarter an and on finishing the mile bolted into the 
her boots’—if she wore any ! 


a> as 
we We tO 


tO ewe 
*pawwm~ 


awk} Uwe 


~ Stopped 


stand. Jackson led in the 2d mile, and was never afterwards headed. Gil- 
_ der kept within a yard of him until the fifth mile, when the Deer bezan to 
open a gap on him ; the latter was full of running, and thought himself 
Of the four entries | #ble to run the 6th mile a long way under five minutes! On completing the 
seventh mile Gildersleeve, who was some hundred yards behind, stopped 
at the stand. He informed us that he was taken with “a stitch in his side” 


THE HURDLE RACE 
It was near 6 o’clock before this race commenced. 
three came to the post, one of them—.Viagara (by Imp. Trustee out of 


Gypsey, own sister to Medoc,) being arniss. He was to have been ridden ; ‘ . . , , 
bs y> rs Ce a Z ve ; : in the 3d mile, but kept up his run in the hope it would subside; on the 
y Oscar Sw EATLAND, ate of Fort uibson, out meeting with anaccident, | 7th mile, however, the pain had increased so much as to render his case 
Sweatland got up on a fine roan gelding, called Snip, which had been en- hopeless, and he was accordingly stopped by his trainer and friends. The 


tered by Barry Cxark from Santa Fe. The well known Canadian geld- Deer, to win his bets on time, maintained his stride throughout the Sth, 9th, 
ing Hops,a son of Meux—an English or Irish horse imported into Canada 3 apn a west von poss ae oe wee running alone) being the fastest 
some years since—was the favorite, having won the Hurdle race here last west se: Bead hess or pte on compigianig the ten miles than a 
) “ , J tive engine! He dressed, and in five minutes was enjoying himself 
year ; but he was heavily backed at 2 to 1, more on account of the skill of | in the Judges’ stand, apparently not half so fatigued as they were! Gil- 
his jockey than for any other reason. C. DucHesnay, Esq., of Montreal, ; dersleeve did not mind his seven miles spin a jot, and could easily have 
rode him in masterly style. Snaky Hyacinth, a fast crab from Long Island, beaten the time of the race. , 
of whom our readers have heard before, was greatly fancied ; he had Joun 
Mason, a young Englishman, on his back. Mr. Duchesnay’s personal! This race afforded more sport than all the others. There were fifteer 
weight being 165 lbs., Hops was considerably over-weighted. [The weight hurdles, three feet three inches high, placed across the course between the 
had been fixed at 165 lbs.] Mason carried 16 lbs. dead weight, and Sweat- | quarter post, up the stretch, and the Judges’ Stand ; the race over which was 
land 4 lbs. The three jockies were appropriately dressed in buckskins and raed an. sd ng ~ mile. There were eleven entries of whom eight started. 
top boots, with handsome silk jackets and velvet caps. The race was a | ns | SEWARD, the young American, whose surprising performances in 


England we have frequently noticed, was ‘avori is 25 

. : 4 Pe p4and : \ 2d, was first favorite; he is 25 y 

mile and aquarter, and heats to boot, over five hurdles four feet high. These | old, five feet 7 inches in height, and weighs 150 lbs. A young lle esa 
j : . 5 . =) ‘ . 3 I B 

were placed at about equal distances apart, and were immensely strong, the | Hiram Horron, of fine symmetrical proportions, was 2d favorite, and was 


“~>il” being nothing less than a heavy ship’s spar, a foot in diameter, | greatly fancied ; odds were oflered on his being placed Ist or 2d. One of 
tha navrag havine marshalled them opne>** 4 ’ “is. 


a that there yar BO such thing as knocking it down. In drawin : oe ~ >-p-- sedi . vvare THE Gtawe you Punt, Urupyeu Dow 
- + re tamale and 'Rnin ot. vs Rao fed j 383 (which could be seen from the Stand,) and the start took place. As 
places, Hops got the inside uw... . _., wwe outside. One hardle was a! the men came directly towards the Stand it was impossible to distinguish 
few yards below the Judges’ Stand, while there was another one placed | them for some time, but we could see that several got ‘a high fall” befure 
half way up the quarter stretch. The start was from the quarter post, so | making the draw gate. At this point Seward and Horton could be readily 
that one hurdle had to be cleared twice. Two to 1 was now offered against | distinguished; they came on nearly side by side, taking the hurdles in fine 
anything by the outsiders, while the knowing ones spread themselves at 2 | Style. Nearthe winning post, Seward made the race safe by a burst of 
te i on Hops, or rather, we should say, Duchesnay. | speed, and came through thirty feet ahead, while Hortcn led the Welch 
The Race.—They got off together at the first attempt, Hops taking the | Bantam about the same distance. The heat was run in 1:11. These three 
ist hurdle in his stride, closely followed by Snip. Mason on Snaky Hya- only,started for the 2d heat and the placing was precisely the same ; time 1:09. 
cinth was so near them that his horse could not well have seen the hurdle, | Horton was not trained for the race, though be ‘‘ warmed himself up” by 
and indeed it is doubtful whether Mason did until the instant his horse rose | ™UNning a heat, taking all the hurdles, before the race commence {! In 
at it, for he brought him up quartering, instead of putting him straight at | the 2d heat the Bantam fell at the second hurdle, but picked picked him- 
it. The consequence was that the horse hit his knees, and turned acom- | self up again, and ran the race out like a good ’un. Recapitulation :— 


plete summerset, throwing Mason over his head, giving him a tremen dous | Beacon Course, N.J., opposite New York City, sg July 9, 1845—Purse $50, 
w 


THE FOOT HURDLE RACE. 


sartaw - 





70 Miles. 


purl. The horse, after rolling over Mason’s head, scrambled on his legs, | .. pit? S10 fo the Sher cee ae nS : 
was soon caught, and mounted by another jockey. Mason was a good deal | johns. Van Dyne...... Meena eh cata Prleeunnsnacecs «sooo 8 
Time, 17:01. 


stunned, as well as bruised about the head and one of his arms, but upon 
being bled and brought up into the Judges’ stand, he soon recovered sufti- 
ciently to be sent home in a carriage. He is not only quite out of danger at 
the moment of our writing this, but will resume his ordinary avocations to- 


Same Day—Second Race. 

| Purse $800, with $150 to the 2d and $50 to the 3d, for Running Ten Miles. Open to alt 
Pedestrians. Miles—I\st 2d 3d 4th Sth 6th 7th Sth 9th 10th 

Wm. Jackson, the ‘‘ American Deer,” from England 2 1 mere 8.8 & 


; ; ; cat 1 1 
day. Hops and Snip took the 2d and 3d hurdles in fine style, as they did | John Gildersleeve, New York City............3 222 2 2 2 2° 
the Ist, but the new jockey on Snaky Hyacinth giso got a fall at the 3d hur- | Robert Williams, the “ Welsh Bantam”. ........ ot 
dle, and we saw nothing more of either horse or man until the heat was ||. ; ; sapere: - 
over. Duchesnay brought Hops home a gallant winner. by several lengths, Time of Ook hy wre: Aggregate ot Tie sonic des cees a8 
in 3:01, “a th , tl h as “third mile ............... 5:33 . Smiles............ 16:38 
The pace was net so good as in the Ist heat of the race here last season, “fourth mile... .....++0+++ 5:85 2 4miles............ 22:08 
it te been won by Dr, Dixon, on Orson, a thorough bred, in 2:25, | : ane Laseadephomet 4 sas 2 a ile « 37:43 
beating Tae who ran 2d, and two others; still Hops led on this occasion| —. Soyenthmile | 1.22.11. 5:45 «“ Tmiles...... 39:05 
from end to end, winning handily. Snip is simply a fine country gelding, | «eighth mile Se stat 5:19 Me § miles. Ue cat a ba 4424 
7 : . ras i na is “* pith Oise 2 nce css saen O " NED. a 5 ous enn 
with no pretensions to blood ; he was bred in gyre © County, in t SE BE ess 5 woos oat : Smiles... ss... + 30:81 


State, and though a good fencer, he lacks speed. A ¢ ird jockey having | ge: Day—Third Race. 


caught and mounted Snaky Hyacinth, was carried by him over the palings ' Purse $50, with $10 to the 2d best, fora Foot Hurdle Race. Quarter of a mile heats 


into the field, where the horse deposited him in a mud hole! On getting over fifteen hurdles three feet three inches high. 
the bolter back into the course again he ran away with his jockey, and | George Seward, of New Haven, Comm... ..+. 0. -e+eeseereereeres 1 : 
cleared the 4th hurdle like a stag, and then rushed down past the stand, ag Seen See 5 CHY eee eee ee eee ees 3 3 
taking the hurdle placed there in his stride! Before reaching it, We SAW, Wiliam Bell ........ +s sss sssssscescscccvseeceeeeess 4° 
as the horse past the stand, that his rider was half frightened out OE BER t MING 256% « 6c O8REs Soils « BES 004s «uu e's ‘ 6 
wits? He was evidently inclined to throw himself off, and was, indeed, | a meg tee via wneenaianire heehee +r oenae mien se cote? eet: : 


half out of his saddle before his horse rose at the hurdle, this was taken | preg ee bes 
sideways, the horse having been yawed out of a direct line, and before . fc? 

the horse landed on the oppesite side his jockey was spinning through the | 
air, coming down flat on his back! Some of our contemporaries have mag- | TORONTO (C. W.) RACES.—Last Day. 
nified this circumstance into a ‘* Dreadful Accident,” but as we conversed | We published last week a report of the Ist and 2d days’ racing at Toron- 
with both jockies who were thrown within ten minutes afterwards, we to, from the ‘ Herald,” of that city, and now complete it, by adding, from 


trust the “accident makers” referred to, will take our word for it that they ‘the same journal, the details of the sport had on the last day—Friday, 27th 


were more frightened than hurt. | af é 
The odds + a now **A Royal Proclamation to a penny ballad,” that June. Among the winners it will be seen that Gosport and Maria Peyton 

Hops raked down the money, and at precisely 7 minutes past 7 o'clock the | greatly distinguished themselves :— 

horses were brought up for the Second heat. Hops led off taking the Ist | ~ phe sports of the Turf were resumed on Friday, and the first item on 

and 2d hurdles in his stride; Snip laid well up to him, but hit the 2d hur- “the “order of the day” was ’ 

er anyones ene ped —_ . _ nypnens, mn eg The Hurdle Race of £20, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each—Welter ga ist 

nay took a good puil at his head, and alee —_ pe = Se Lae, ohne a ty awe veg hao CT paeneeemmamee riders. 

. =o . oars j $ s - | Capt. M er’s ro. g. Corn-in- ed), be eWs Oat eeesesecre® 
straight ry it, lifting “res ont pono o . eiertien a anh strong play Mr Jarvis’s b. g. Wildboy (Province bred), aged ..... 2. . ee eee errr errrt? 
The whole thing was done in masterly style. ~ * cs), | Mr. Halvey’s b. m Diana (Province bred), by Imp. Blacklock, 4 yrs. . . 
with Snip between the 2d and Sd hurdles, and got up neck and neck with | og cate Apher ee ar ~~ oem ly An steered aa 
Hops before reaching the 3d; Hops led over it clear, but Snip nym and | The “ parade” got off well together at a slow march, each declining t 
threw Sweatland over his head ; he laaded on his feet, how by ry cued | put himself forward. The roan, however, overcoming the diffidence, nade 
chasing his horse for two or three hundred y ards, analy pears , rs ance | a lively forward movement to the first hurdle, but refused the leap, thus 2 
ed him again. Before this occurred Hops had opened wide «gap o" it. wing Diana to show the Way which she did the moment she Wa oe, 

ms ucnesna we ; : " Se wT i by king strong running—Wildboy and Grampus, and finally the tee", 
through daninnthe heat and race in 4:29. Hops actually carried 151 lbs., a pene seni Seis cee dar ye omens leap Diana made @ 
as we ‘ascertained after the 2d heat. Sweatland brought Snip home in good f - 2 uathiaiane. Yan ee + ag sending and gave her jock a‘ grass- 
style, though he was tailed off a considerable distance ; he was not in the | odiiiaaiiion “aan getting well over and gaining e good start while Diana’s 
least injured by his fall, though his ee emet |, mew net. rider was picking himself up. The three got well over the nent hore 
Snip pulled up lame. oe ” Wildboy and Egyptian taking it nearly ———. ng ate ome 
BS 100 Coca, B J- I secaive ik thcmeaen Heats of a mile and a quarter, me pene pags Fl tog . E, oh. Fn <a * Eayptian after 
over five hurdles, each four feet high. all this time had be te aoe wo ae 3 a the fikh hurdle’ which Ws 
C. Duchesnay’s b. g. Hops, by Imp. Meux, ISlIbs..... 2 eee ome eh LaF 1 1 getting over the fourt urdle. ‘ 4 ‘. aes deen in the 
Barry Clark's ro. g. Snip, 1681DS. «= ows oon on i cath, 1681bs. Sucatland. . > 1, | Close to the stand, Wildboy struck with his knees an ‘ Be re aber, 
5 A. ors tts nt = by Imp Trustee............. dr | dust; Grampus came next, but on landing came in contac coe oat 
amd "5 (Mr. Duets) °h Fae. 301-429. who was just getting up, and in consequence lost| wd aged a Pe earing 
i i ip, ‘ana did not stop to help their friends out of difficuity, but, alter © 6 
oe oe tuaaen ee ETS cn eves a OuenOeuts rr —_ ey cleverly, raced for a couple of hundred yards, when Paes - 

hy oh io an ee the lead over the sixth hurdle and forced the pace, with the Egyp 


o’clock. 


"** Feil'or Bolted. Time, 1:11—1:09. 





(om 


nday, July 7, 1845—Purse $400, with 
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tsticking to her v 

he time run headstrong, bolted off the course, and ran some distance be- 
fore she could be turned—the roan taking advantage of the mishap to make 
hay while the sun shone, went on at a good pace, and was over the eighth 
hurdle long in advance of the field. To return to the others—Grampus, 
after his mishap, baulked at the sixth hurdle, and though he got over the 
next, was brought up standing at the eighth, when his chance was out. 
Wildboy, after getting on his legs, went away at a rattling pace, took all 
the remaining leaps in good style, and managed his running so well as to 
come in a good second. Diana, after retracing her steps, made running to 
save the race, but was too far behind to accomplish it, Corn-in-Egypt being 
declared the winner, much to the satisfaction of those who had taken the 
odds against him. : 

The next event was the great (!) Union Sweepstakes of £75, which was 
won, in sporting style, by Mr. Parish’s ch. h. The Colonel walking off with 
the money. 

The Governor General’s Purse of £25, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each. free to all 
horses owned in Canada Ist January, 1845. Two miles and three quarters. Turf 

. lub —— * ie i 

Mr. Gates’ br. h. Gos ° , 

Mr. Mitchell’s b. m. Wiit-or Mise’ (Province bred), 

Imp. Bayadere, 4 yrs... ... cece ewe ccc s ers crcnssccscrcesserces 
Mr. Hendrickson’s b. m. Isidora (Prov. bred), by Imp. Blacklock, 5 yrs... .....++. 
Mr. Howard’s br. m. .@lwilda, by Monmonth Eclipse, out of Amanda, aged........ 
Mr. Gates’ ch. m. Fellow Rose, by Andrew, out of Tuberose, aged...........+.. 

Time, 5:23. 

This was a very pretty race, and cleverly won by Gosport. Yellow Rose 
had been entered, but did not start; and Gosport, (who had not been named 
in any of the races in consequence of complaining in his fore leg) Isidora, 
and Alwilda were post entrances. The four got off with a good start, Hit- 
or-Miss leading all the way to the stand, Isidora and Alwilda went up, the 
latter running second, and Gosport waiting. The same order was observed 
throughout the second round, except that Isidora took second place. On 
approaching the quarter post a marked change took place; Gosport made 
play aud went up to Isidora, and the two ran together past Hit-or- Miss, 
leaving Alwilda out of her distance. A good race ensued for almost a quar- 
ter of a mile, but Gosport came out in front, and kept the lead to the end- 
ing post. Isidora was next to within a dozen strides of the Judge, when 
opt came with arush, and defeated her for second money bya 
length. 

The City Purse of £25, added to a Sweepstakes of £2 10s. each. Mile heats. Turf 

Club weights. 

Mr. Parish’s ch. f. Maria Peyton, by Balie Peyton, dam by Tariff, 3 yrs......... 1 1 
*. Mitchell’s br, h. Rescue, by Imp. Emancipation, out of Louisa Lee by Med- 
ey, 5yrs.. aie kak eae Coin ve 8  oeawesee 


out of Miss Valentine, 6yrs........ 
by Imp. Som onocodrom, out of 


dr 


Mr. Moffatt’s ch. m. Lady Jane. Se i eee uaa alts « i : nf ae dist. 
Mr. W. H. Dixon’s br. m. Maria Sheldon, by Imp, Priam, aged .........+-++++ 0 
Capt. Alleyne’s ch. m. Creepaway, by Imp. Priam, dam by Contention, 5yrs.... dr 


Time, 1:50—1:51}. 

Why Lady Jane was worth paying double entrance for, to go in against 
such nags as Rescue and Maria Peyton, could only be for reasons of ‘* no 
use to nobody but the owner.” It is not, therefore, worth while to enquire 
into them ; but as the Lady, like all other ladies, must be treated courteously, 
the kindest thing that we can do is to draw a veil over her career on the 
Union Course. The race between the “ cracks” was highly interesting, and 
the result caused not a few long faces in the crowd. The two heats may 
be described at once—the filly made the running all the way, and though 
often challenged by the colt was never headed, winning each time by about 
two lengths. The pace was good. 

Some discussion having arisen as to the relative speed of the first and se- 
cond horses in the hurdle race, a match was made to run a mile; but this 
time the saddle was on t’other horse, Wild Boy winning the race by a cou- 
ple or three lengths. 

A match had been made in the early part of the week between Captain 
Alleyne’s Priam filly, Creepaway, and Mr. Cooper’s Sir Tatton Sykes, but 
the filly having gone amiss, paid forfeit. * 

The amount offered for the Beaten Plate was not enough to tempt ‘‘ three 
horses to make arace,” and the meeting, therefore, broke up without this 
usual finish to the * sports.” 





English Sporting Intelligence. 


The intelligence brought by the last mail steamer—the Acadia—is of 
unusual interest. She brings us letters and papers from London to the 18th 
June. The Settling onthe Derby and Oaks—The Ascot Races, which 
were attended by Her Majesty, and in which Alice Hawthorn and Foig- 
a-Ballagh were defeated by The Emperor, are among the most important 
items of news. It will be seen that the Settling on the Derby and Oaks 
lawn haan wnnanally fortu- 


dometuw weCah w.- _ 





Went of =-Tnarkably well. The round-betier's 
uate this year, the favorites for most of *‘ the big things” having been beat- 
en. The great winners on the Derby, strange to say, are not the parties 
immediately connected with Merry Monarch’s stable. It is well known 
that Mr. Gratwicke and his trainer stood most of their money on Doleful, 
and that they are but small winners on therace. A select few, however, 
were fortunate enough to get on the lot, and were faithful to it, fancying, 
we imagine, that Forth’s outsiders are always dangerous. Two Irish gen- 
tlemen made the singular ‘* mistake” of backing the Merry Monarch instead 
of Doleful, and never having been able to get their money off, were con- 
strained to win some ten or twelve thousand poundseach. Four or five gen- 
tlemen are winners in various amounts, ranging between two and five thou- 
sand pounds. The Oaks was not less a surprise to those who are not in the 
habit of making mistakes. It is notorious that Lord G. Bentinck and others 
were on Miss Elis, and are considerable losers on the balance. Lord 
March and two or three other noble lords are winners of moderate sums, 
having backed Refraction last year and ‘‘ wintered” on it. 

The editor of the ** Sunday Times,” in a retrospective glance at the do- 
ings of the Ascot Meeting, (of which, in another place, we give a synopsis 
of the results,) congratulates the lovers of ‘‘ the honest and manly sport of 
Horse-racing,” on the following grounds: First, the encouragement given 
by Her Majesty to this truly National Sport, by honoring the meeting with 
her presence on two days during the week—an example that must produce 
a most beneficial effect, by bringing the amusements of the Turf into vogue 
amongst classes of rank and influence; Secondly, on the fact that the late 
races attracted a greater number of persons than had ever been assembled 
on Ascot Heath since George the Fourth and the Allied Sovereigns of Eu- 
rope visited it; Thirdly, that everything not only went off brilliantly, but 
in the most fair, straightforward and gentlemanly manner. 

We have not space this week for the details of the Ascot Meeting, but 
quote a few paragraphs from ‘** The Era,” in which ‘‘ Vates” describes the 
first visit to the course of Her Majesty and her illustrious guests :— 

_At twenty minutes to two o’clock Her Majesty alighted from her car- 
riage, with her Royal Consort, their illustrious guests, and various “ suites.” 
None who have witnessed on a lovely day like this the brilliant ‘ cortéze” 
passing up the course in elegant equipages, superbly shaped and exqui- 
sitely matching steeds, with scarlet liveried servants, headed by the noble 
master of the Buck Hounds, the first rider in England, Davis, the hunts- 
man, and his whips, &c., but must be perfectly charmed by its gorgeous 
and picturesque effect; for ourselves, although the spectacle has so fre- 
quently regaled us, it possesses all the primitive “ prestige” of novelty. 
lhe Royal carriages, seven in number, were, shortly before the half. hour, 
visible at the end of the new mile, proceeding at a gentle trot to the desti- 
nation of the Royal party, and in addition to those whom we have stated, 
Lord George Lennox and Colonel Grey were attendants on horseback. 

lhe honor and delight of the visit were augmented by its not being gen- 
erally credited that the Court would attend except on the Cup Day, and 
we trust that the hearty cheers which saluted the Sovereign’s ears will at- 
test to her the estimation in which she is held by that favored portion of 
her subjects to whom such any neon may be afforded of pouring out 
their unbought testimony. he waving of the ladies’ kerchiefs, and the 
uncovered heads of the males, with their beavers circling in air, and luags 
lustily playing, was cheering toa Briton’s eye and a Briton’s bosom, evinc- 
ing not alone their loyalty, but their appreciation of the condescension of 
their Queen in giving a zest to their enjoyment of the very first of our na- 
tional pastimes, 

Che following was the order of the brilliant and unique “ cortéze,” for 
a “ other meetings may look and sigh, and sigh and look again, most 

00tlessly :— 

_A barouche conveying the Queen, Prince Albert, and the Duke and 
Duchess de Nemours. 

A barouche conveying the Prince of Leiningen, the Mistress of the robes, 
~ Duchess of Buccleugh ; The French Ambassador, Count de St. Au- 

“ire ; and the Master of the Horse, the Earl of Jersey. _ ps 

D A landau conveying the Duchess of Bedford, the Lady in Waiting on the 
uchess de Nemours, La Baronne de Finguerlin, and the Earl of Aberdeen. 
A carriage conveying the Countess Delawarr, Lady Mary Sackville West; 


like a good one. At the seventh hurdle Diana, who had all the Lord in Waiting 


[wr 





to her Majesty, the Marquis of | 
, Gentleman attending the Duke de Nemours, M. Borel de Bretizel. 
A carriage conveying the Hon. Mrs. Anson, the Maids of Honor, Hon. 
, Misses Paget and Liddell ; and the Equerry to Prince Albert, Major General 
Sir Edward Bowater. 
The Lord in Waiting to Prince Albert, Lord George Lennox, and the 
Equerry in Waiting to her Majesty, the Hon. Colonel Grey, were in attend- 
ance on horseback. 
| His Royal Highness Prince Albert and his Serene Highness the Prince 
, of Leiningen appeared in the Windsor uniform, and wore the ribbon and 
| badge of the most noble order of the Garter. All the gentlemen of the 
| Royal household were habited in the Windsor uniform. 
| We may add that his Royal Highness Prince George of Cambridge and 
' Prince Edward of Saxe Weimar, though not of the Windsor Castle company, 
honored the course with their presence. 

We can only select a sprinkling out of such a shower of general visitors 
of distinction: amongst them we observed the Duke of Rutland, Duke and 
Duchess of Beaufort, Marquis of Exeter, Marquis of Normanby, Lord and 
Lady Chesterfield, Lord and Lady Wilton, Lord and Lady Albemarle, Lord 
and Lady Newport, Lord Southampton, Lord Maidstone, Lord W. Powlett, 
; Lord Leveson, Lord Villiers, Lord A Lennox, Lord H. Lennox, Lord Lons- 
dale, Lord George Bentinck, Lord A. Fitzclarence, Lord Verulam, Lord 
| Stradbroke, Lord Glamis, Lord Duncannon, Lord Suffield, Lord Ipswich, 
Lord Semerton, Lord S. Osborne, Count Bathyany; Sirs W. W. Wynne, J. 
Hawley, W. Codrington, S. Spry, W. M. Stanley, General Wemyss, Colonel 
Peel, Colonel Bouverie, Hon. E. M. Mostyn, Hon. Colonel Anson, Hon. 
Cecil Forester, Hon. H. Forester, Hon. Captain Rous, Hon. Frederick Vil- 
liers, Hon. Captain Spencer, Hon. F. Villiers, Hon. J. Macdonald, Hon. G. 
Ongley ; Messrs. Newton, J. Mills, Ponsonby, Pellat, Batson, Copeland, 
Greville, P. Williams, S. Stanley, J. Stanley, Booth, Shelley, &c. 

The Grand Stand was most numerously attended, and we are much grati- 
fied to learn, from authority, that the receipts considerably exceeded those 
on the first day last year, or the preceding ones. 


The “great event” of the meeting—the race for the magnificent Cup 
presented by the Emperor Nicholas, of Russia—brought to the post Alice 
Hawthorn, Foig-a-Ballagh, Lord Albemarle’s The Emperor and Lord G. 
Bentinck’s Cowl. The distance was two miles and ahalf. Elsewhere we 
have quoted a report of the race from “Bell's Life in London,” but 
‘* Vates,” in ‘‘ The Era,” describes the appeagance of the horses and the 
race in such graphic terms that we have concluded to add his report also:— 


Lord Albemarle’s The Emperor,4yrs...... . Whitehouse. 1 
Mr. Irwin’s Foig-a-ballagh, 4 yrs... ...... eee eens « MBO... 3 
Mr. Salvin’s Alice Hawthorn, aged..........0000% . Robinson... 3 
Lord @, BemenOns Geet; 3 FUR oie. 0.000 ws. 60 609.6500 0 dass » MOGRO...2- 4 

Betting—7 to 4 on Foig-a-Ballagh, 5 to 2 agst. Alice Hawthorn, 5 to | 


agst. Cowl, 10 to 1 agst. The Emperor (nominal). 

Various incidents connected with this great event having been previ- 
ously alluded to, we shall confine ourselves to the few immediate facts in 
connection with a race that will ever live in the recollection of the vota- 
ries of the turf. The bel! for saddling having tolled, the advent of the com- 
petitors was most earnestly looked for in the enclosure, whilst the throngs 
that tried to take a peep at them ‘in transitu” were astounding. On strip- 
ping, to our eye, the old mare looked light, and rather tucked up, sweaty 
too, and not in the fancy form of the “‘ ne plus ultra;’” she went well not- 
withstanding, to which her admirers adhered with avowedly unflinching 
confidence. Nothing, on the other hand could beat the exquisite “ ensem- 
ble” of the crack; fire was in his eye; bloom on his coat; and in temper 
he was as usual unruffled. It was objected to him that his action was too 
high for a hill, and that he would not show off as over a Newmarket flat: 
but then it was asked what is to beat him to-day, and all but the destitute 
of conscience or the imbued daring hardihood admitted there was nothing. 
Cowl went shifty, and like a cat on hot bricks, nor was the catastrophe of 
his break down at all a source of marvel. Though last, not least, The Em- 
peror was in high fettle ; lustiness was urged against him, but he is a round 
barrelled horse, and deceptive on that score; the truth was that people did 
not consider him worth leoking at, and that, whether well conditioned or 
not, his chance was a mighty ill-conditioned one. After the preliminary 
canter they went down to the post, and a start was effected without any ap- 
proach to difficulty The Irish phenomenon made play at a strong pace, 
with The Emperor lying a length wide of him, Alice about the same dis- 
tance from him. third, and Cowl the last, whence he never emerged, giy- 
ing way in the off fore-leg before they reached the last turn. The speed 
was excellent till they got to the Swinley post, when it slackened a little: 
but on reaching the flat of the Back Stretch to the Old Mile turn, Foiz 
mended it again, nor was there the slightest change till they touched on the 
brick-kiin; here Alice made a rally and got rizht in front amidst shouts for 
the old mare; but, bi two mat turn for the run home, Foig gave her 
the go-by again, whilst The Emperor conferred on her, in a few strides, a 
similar honor. The excitement at this point ot the struggle was intense, 
and just outside the distance The Emperor gave Foig a touch of his quality, 
taking the shine out of Lim in a hopeless struggle, and going to the chair an 
easy victor by acouple of lengths, Alice ata longer interval succeeding, and 
pulling up regularly blown. The shouts which rent the air evinced the 
popularity of the noble and amiable ex-Master of the Horse, and Her Ma- 
jesty, it Was understood, sympathised in his triumph, as well as in the grati- 
fication it must give to the Imperial donor to hail his namesake the first 
amongst quadrupeds, as he is himself the first amongst the things not only 
of earth’s creatures, but its governors. We know that one solace in their 
defeat was the comfort derived by the sons of Erin in the overthrow of Alice 
Whatever an ill-natured world might say, Mr. Irwin had set his heart on it, 
and he succeeded. As far as the race itself went, it was run from end to 
end on its merits, and it proves that The Emperor is now the best horse in 
England for a distance of ordinary racing ground, embracing flat and hill. 

We quote again from the same journal the following interesting narra- 
tion :— 

There are some strange circumstances connected with this henceforth 
historical horse [The Emperor]. He ran last year, in the presence of Ni- 
cholas of Russia, unpretending, unadmired, and unnamed, as achesnut colt 
by Defence, dam by Reveller, out of Design, and carrying 3lb. over weight, 
with his late steersman to guide him, Whitehouse, with 3lb. extra, or 6st. 
13lb., he won very cleverly, the last horse then, Attila, as Cowl did on 
Thursday, breaking down. Incompliment tothe Autocrat, on his generous 
announcement of a 500 Sovereigns Cup for life, at weight for age, Lord Al- 
bemarle named the victor The Emperor, who, at precisely the old nominal 
odds of 10 to 1, again won easily, and nobly vindicated his baptismal honors. 
It will be recollected that, receiving 1lb. from Foig-a-Ballagh in the Csare- 
witch last autumn, The Emperor was but an indifferent fourth, not getting a 
place to the Irishman at 8st., Lightning, also 3 yrs. old, 6st. 5ib., aud Ve- 
nus, 4 yrs. old, 8st. He also ran the preceding day here, in the Hunt Cup, 
at Sst. 1ilb., and was nowhere, which probably opened his pipes fcr him, 
and did him good. We have over and over again assured our readers that 
the match between Foig and Alice, when the latter was compelled to pay 
forfeit last year would have been as “bona fide” as ever was witnessed ; 
but, ‘* shadows, clouds, and darkness” rested not only on the fact of their 
meeting, but also on the issue; hence the stagnant betting, and hence Mr. 
Irwin’s incapacity of losing a stake. Noone ever dreamed of The Empe- 
ror, in confirmation of which we may cite the fact of Foig-a-Ballagh, with 
Bell on his back, the great winner of the St. Leger and Cesarewitch, being 
led before the open window of the Stand, for Her Majesty and brilliant 
circle to contemplate and admire, whilst the celebrated amazon of a hun- 
dred fights, the veteran Alice Hawthorn, with Robinson bestriding her, re- 
ceived asimilar honor ; The Emperor, as before, was left to blush unseen. 
Comments were made that Alice should have made running, and that Foig 
should not, and that they let in The Emperor by cutting each other's 
throats. If our account of the race be correct, there is no ground for such 
assertion ; Alice could only live in front for ashort time, and The Emperor 
was running easy from the Alpha to the Omega of the encounter. Our 
unreserved confidence was reposed in Foig, as was that of the owner and 
the public, whilst not a straggler even, with an alleged eaves-dropping 
from the stable, could be induced to trust the Imperial. A party who won 
on him last year trusted him with a trifle out of gratitudc, and an amateur 
of trifles frisked the sprat ofa fiver on the all but forlorn risk of hooking 
the whale ofa hundred! Ina word, every eye, hope, fear, and specula- 
tion, limited as this latter was, counted upon the horse and the mare, though 
a few knowing ones whispered that Cowl was a good thing. It was all but 
a pocket-hoping “ furor” to have started Cowl on such hard ground, and 
such a distance, with such a recent performance, and with such vast en- 
gagements ; the Gratwicke alone was worth the income of a German poten- 
tate. By the way, Lord Albemarle won the Ascot Cups and this three years 
consecutively—with Ralph in 1843, and The Emperor in 1844 and 1549. 


The following was the latest betting on the great Doncaster St. Leger— 
to come off on the 17th September :— 











4 to 1 agst. Mr. Gully’s two (tk) 14 to 1 agst. Mentor (tk) 

6 to 1 > a Weatherbit (tk) 25 to 1 —— Wood Pigeon 

6 to 1 —— The Merry Monarch | 25 to 1 —— Connaught Ranger 
tol Annandale 30 to 1 Kedger (tk) 

14 to 1 —— Old England (tk) 50 to 1 —— Fitz Allen (tk) 


* For the Derty of 1846, 20 to 1 has been taken against Mr. Forth’s 


Sting. 





onde; and the 





| Under very prominent captions, the leading sporting and other journals 


of England report very fully the match of Peytona and Fashiun. “ Bell’s 
ben. and the “Sunday Times” of the 15th, give the details at length. 
i** The Era” of that date, has not reached us, but in that paper of the Sth, 
| are quoted the pedigrees, performances, aad characteristics of the rival 
ciampions, which are thus introduced :— 
Naw Fale eee the 13th ult. the great race was to come offa ¢ 
Nev excited an interest almost unparalleled even in Yankee 


ig pen they take up horse-flesh as a party question, and fight for the 
giory of their district as they would for a boundary line ora president. The 


| ew York Spirit of the Times, of the 10th of May, gives a tremendously 


long article, of which we furnish the following abridgment, and only hope 
that they will send one or other of their champions to the mother country, 
and let us see for ourselves what stuff they are made of. If a stone cannot 
tempt them for a Goodwood Cup, we shall set down Brother Jonathan not 


only as a bad plucked one, but, as Pickwick did his boasting friend, a regu- 
lar “* humbug.” ’ 





In another column will be found an original report of the Cup Day at 
Ascot, from a special correspondent of the «“ Spirit of the Times” in Lon- 
don. 

The ample summary annexed comprises every interesting item of Sport- 
ing Intelligence we have met with in looking over our English files jaa 

Mr. Maher has sold his bk. c. by Sir Hercules, out of St. Lawrence's 
dam, 2 yrs, to John Stanley, Esq., for 650 sovs; and he also sold Secundus, 
brother to Johnny, 4 yrs, for 40) sovs, to Sir George Houston. 

Trotting.—On Tuesday, the match made at Mr. Milbourn’s, the Half 
Moon, Halloway, between Mr. Monk’s cob Wonder, and Mr. Graves’ horse, 
to trot 3 miles in harness, for 20 sovs a side, came off over a measured dis- 
tance of road on Sunbury Common. The horses were harnessed to match 
carts, and brought to the starting mark, and at the signal they bounded 
away at a rattling pace, and trotted in admirable style, and brought the con- 
test to a conclusion by Mr. Graves’ horse coming in the winner. 

The match between Mr. Lipscomb’s pony Jim Crow, and Mr. Monk’s 
Wonder, was subsequently decided on the same road. The contesting dis- 
tance was two miles, to trot in harness, Jim Cuow to receive 400 yards at 
the starting; the stakes were 10 sovs aside. The necessary preliminaries 
were arranged, and the horses were quick at their work. Jim Crow main- 
tained the advantage allowed him at the start but a short distance, Wonder 
gradually gaining ground and ultimately headed him, coming in the winner. 

A Good Performance.—Mr. Thomas Drew, of Petersborough, on Tues- 
day led a horse selected from his stable, 89 miles in eight hours, six min- 
utes, and three quarters consecutively. Neither man nor horse was dis- 
tressed, and no doubt the animal could have done 100 miles in ten hours. 
Mr. Dickson’s Nonpareil did 100 miles in less than ten hours in harness. 

Thames Fishing.—The fence months having expired with the merry 
month of May, general angling recommenced in the Thames on the Ist 
inst., and, we are happy to hear, with every prospect of a successful season. 
Several very fair takes of dace, &., were made at Twickenham and Rich- 
mond, The weather, for a few days past, has been favorable for the trout 
fishermen, and we are informed several have been taken, particularly one 
at Weybridge, with the fly, weighing 6lb., by Mr. Sidney Strong, a name 
well known to all the angling brethren. Another, upwards of 71b., was al- 
so taken at Teddington on the Ist inst., and it will, no doubt, be pleasin 
to all true sportsmen to learn that the show of trout is now abundant in al 
parts of the river. 


Match for One Thousand Guineas.—The match, at 50 birds each, 25 
yards, 5 traps, double guns, and shots unlimited, between six noblemen of 
the Red House Club, three on each side, is to come off on Tuesday next, 
at the Battersea inclosure. They met on Friday to practice, and a number 
of spectators assembled to witness the shooting, which was generally ex- 
cellent, making long shots with the second barrel. In consequence of the 
great annoyance of the outscouts, Mr. Wright has received orders from the 
taazistrates to take in custody all trespassers. 

Rifle Shooting Match at Dalmellington, Ayreshire.—On Wednesday 
week, the annual shooting match took place here in a delightful holm close 
to the village. Firing from the shoulder, at the distance of 10) yards— 
three shots a stake—the best two to count. The lst prize was gained by 
Mr, White, his pair of shots measuring j of an inch. The 2d prize was 
likewise won by Mr. White, his pair of shots measuring 1 inch. The 3d 
prize was gained by Mr. M’Murtrie, his pair of shots measuring 14 inch. 
The 4th prize was gained by Mr. Walker, his pair of shots measuring 1§ 
inch. Out of 190 stakes there were 24 pair of prize shots which measured 
three four-eights inches, affording evidence of the quality of the Dalmell- 
ington rifles. Among the competitors (says a correspondent) was Mr. Jas. 
M'Crivick, gun-maker, Ayr, a is considered the nonpareil of the rifle in 
this quarter, and although he did not succeed in obtaining the ist prize, he 
fully maintained his well-deserved reputation by gaining most prizes, hav- 
ing won no fewer than 11. 

Match for Two Hundred Pounds a Side.—We stated last week, not 
under the proper head, that Mr. Osbaldeston and Mr. Gannon, who usually 
shoots in the name of Capps, shot a match at 59 birds each, for £200, at St. 
Albans, on Friday, the 6th inst.—that Mr. Gannon won by one bird only 
(our correspondent neglecting to state how many were scored ;) and that 
another match, at 100 birds each, double barrelled guns, for £20) a side, 
was made, to come off on the 23d inst., at the Red House, Battersea-fields. 
We have since been given to understand that the match has been postponed 
until after the Newcastle Race Meeting, and that Mr. Osbaldeston only lost 
the match on Friday week by his last bird falling out of bounds. 

The Emperor of Russia has presented her Majesty with some single and 
double seated droshkys (favorite Russian carriages, with horses and harness 
to boot) in which the Royal family took several excursions during the past 
week. 

Dr. Lardner.—This celebrated savant has, we hear, left New York for 
Havre, en route for London, with his wife (Mrs. Heaviside) and two chil- 
dren. The return of Dr. L. to Europe, it is said, has been occasioned by a 
summons issued by the House of Lords, commanding the appearance of Mrs. 
Lardner, in order to testify in regard to some property amounting to about 
$200,000, which she claims in her own right. Bell’s Life, June 15. 

At a very full meeting of the Jockey Club, held at No. 6, Old Burling- 
ton-street, on Saturday, the 7th of June, 1845, it was proposed and unani- 
mously resolved—* That if a horse shall fraudulently run or be entered to 
run for any race by a false description as to age or pedigree, such horse shall 
be forever disqualified ranning in any race whatever.” It was also resolved 
that the sixth resolution passed on the 17th of June, 1844, shall apply to 
the owners, trainers, &c., of horses which are brought to run, and are dis- 
qualified on account of age, as well as to those which actually run, Ib. 

Mr. Wreford and John Day’s Lot.—Some misapprehension having ari- 
sen as to the real state of the case as regards Mr. Wreford’s bet respecting 
‘* John Day’s lot,” alluded to at the last investigation respecting Old Eng- 
land, we think it necessary to give the real state of the facts. Somewhere 
about last Goodwood Meeting, Mr. Wreford, not having a very good opinion 
of his horses in John Day’s stables, laid the odds to £100 against ** John 
Day’s lot ;” but in the spring of the year, his opinion being altered, he took 
back the same odds, so that the original bet was ne@tralised. It was this 
simple occurrence that gave rise to the invention that he had bet against Old 
England to win £109, and that his bet had ‘gone to Danebury.” Ib. 

Breeze at Ascot.—On Tuesday, at Ascot, a bit of a breeze sprung up be- 
tween Mr. E. Jones, the trainer of Bloodstone last year, and John Day, sen., 
for the conduct of the latter in taking the objection which led to so much 
litigation and exposure. John, who was steward of the weighing room, 
complained of this unjustifiable conduct to Lord Roslyn, and a had 
notice to quit. He, however, apologised on the ensuing -_ an ; was = 
mitted again to enjoy his privileges as a trainer in the edifice eames § e 
laws of which he had offended. . 
ket.—In future the Duke of Bedford’s horses will 


g Newmar ; 
i. ae a auieat a private trainer, at the stables ney 47d peg by 
Mr. Pettit; Mr. W. Dilly has been talked of, but up to Friday no ong ee 


_ H. Bell, we hear, is to ride for his grace. 
rar aia, pone happy to hear, is improving in health, will continue 
to have the management of Lord Albemarle’s horses. Charles Planner 
succeeds Lonsdale as trainer to the Earl of Glasgow. Ib. 

Portrait of the Emperor.—Mr. Moore, of West Street, St. Martin’s-lane, 
t brought out a second edition of Lord Albemarle’s horse, The Em- 
peror, Winner of the Emperor's prize, on Thursday. It isa most faithful 
likeness, and is engraved from a painting by W. Shauyer. Ib. 
We regret to say that Mr. Dixon, of Knightsbridge, met with a serious 
accident on Tuesday, while on his way from Ascot to Slough. A butcher 
ran his cart against his buggy, flung him out, and inflicted other injuries. 
In the advertisement, last week, of Merry Monarch and Refraction, it 
was omitted to be mentioned that the engravings about to be published by 
Mr. Moore, of St. Martin’s-lane, are from original pictures by the celebrated 
A. Cooper, Esq., R. A. 
Pedestrian Feat.—On Thursday, Tierney (late of the 61st Regiment) 
undertook for a wager of 5 sovs. to run from London to Ascot Heath and 
return, m seven hours, onthe road. The start was made from the Garrick’s 
Head, Bow-street, and he reached the race-course in three hours and a half 
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wad compishal the distance back to London in three hours and ten minutes, 
having travelled over fifty-six miles of road in six hours and forty mi- 
nutes. 

The celebrated steeple chaser Discount, was sold on Monday, at Tatter- 


sall’s, for 820 gs. 

Hare Hunt on Ascot Race Course.—On Thursday, at Ascot, just prior 
to the race for the Ascot Cup, a leveret, which had been started from the 
heath, ran upon the course, and was quickly pursued by the spectators, and 
after having afforded considerable amusement, effected its escape. 

Ascot Race Ball.—The nobility and gentry’s Ascot race ball took place 
at the Town Hall, Windsor, on Tuesday night, under the stewardship of 
the Earl of Rosslyn, Earl of Orkney, the Marquis of Exeter, the Earl of 
Stradbroke, Ralph Neville, Esq., M. P., the Hon. Colonel Anson, M. P., 
Col. Bentinck, Coldstream Guards, and Colonel Richardson, of the Royal 
Horse Guards. Dancing to Weippert’s band commenced at ten o’clock, and 
at twelve the company adjourned to the council chamber, where they par- 
took of refreshments, after which dancing was resumed, and kept up with 
great spirit until four o'clock. 


Mr. Richard Johnson, of the Herald office, York, has been appointed 
Judge at Newcastle-upon-Tine races. 


The Game.—As a proof of the state of the season, and its being earlier 
than ordinary years, we are informed by game-keepers and others, that al- 
ready they have seen several broods of pheasants and partridges, and those, 
too, both numerous and healthy, in this vicinity. The young moorfow]l are 
already on the wing, and every species of plover and curlew, &c., inhabit- 
ants of the moorland districts, are alike in advance. The shepherds say 
there will be two hatchings of all kinds of them this season, a circumstance 
which has not occurred since 1826, when almost all the second brood died 
for want of water. Grouse on the Lammermuirs has suffered in no way 
from the disease said to have affected them in the Highlands of Scotland. 

Berwick Warder. 

The Moors.—-The Glasgow Herald says—‘* While the shepherd on Ben- 
jomond was gone his round on the 22d of May, he sprung a numerous co- 
vey of young grouse, tha first observed in that locality for the season. The 
brood thus seen are earlier by twenty days than in any previous year, and 
the appearance altogether bids fair for the encouragement of the sports- 
man. 

Racing in China.—The race-course, as you may suppose, approached 
as nearly as possible to the state in which nature had formed it, the turns 
and angles not being upon all occasions the most easy to accomplish ; one, 
in particular, was called ‘* Promotion Corner,” from the repeated falls and 
other accidents experienced at that point, but, strange to say, without the 
expected, and perhaps, too frequently hoped for result. That every thing 
should approximate as nearly as possible to the manner in which things 
are done in Old England, we established a ‘‘ Tattersall’s,” where we ail 
met, and in due form arranged our little bets and other sporting matters. 
The chief Master of the ceremonies, or representative of the original ‘* Tat,” 
was an officer of the 1Sth regiment, an eccentric and amusing character, 
and the only man on the Island who kept his carriage. The body of th.s 
vehicle, which had an extraordinary and novel appearance, was formed in 
the first instance from a six-dozen beer-case, and, previous to its containing 
the cho'ce spirits which now occasionally filled its interior, had been the 
receptacle of the greatly soothing and exhileratinz beverage, yclept ‘* Hodg 
son’s pale ale.” The springs were of wood, which, together with the wheels 
were manufactured under the tasteful directions of the owner, by the hands 
of the natives, who, from the kind and encouraging treatment which they 
invariably experienced, had become every day more familiar, and willing 
to lend a hand to their new employers, as occasion might require their ser- 
vices. This most useful, if not elegant vehicle, was not unfrequently 
graced by the beauty and fashion of the neighborhood, several of the offi- 
cers’ ladies cheerfully intrusting their necks to the experienced coachman- 
ship of Captain And really, after all, it had a most respectable 
and cheery appearance, being tolerably smeared over with paint, duly var- 
nished, and highly ornamented with the family crest of the spirited propri- 
etor. The minor amusements, contingent to country races, were by no 
means forgotten; and throwing at the snufi-boxes, thimble-rig, and prick- 
ing in the garter, were well supported by the crowds of both soldiers and 
sailors, who, upon every occasion, thronged the course, and which would 
have done credit to the olden times, when such games were allowed, either 
at Epsom or Ascot Heath. London Sporting Magazine. 





ASCOT HEATH RACES, 

The Ascot Heath Races commenced on Tuesday, June 10th, and we learn 
that the meeting was one of the most brilliant, as well as one of the most 
gratifying, witnessed fora number of years. We are unable, this week, to 
make room for a complete report from “ Bell’s Life,” and must therefore 
content ourselves with a summary of the principal events of the week. 
From the London *‘ Court Journal” we extract the following well-written 


description of 

A Day at Ascot.—We know not what will be ultimately effected by the 
giant arm of steaia—the champion of artifice, that advances all the utilita- 
rian resources of life, and destroys all that is picturesque in nature. But, 
in spite of rail-roads, yesterday’s experience proved that Ascot still existed. 
Such another scene the whole world cannot afford—range it from end to 
end. As long as society and civilization hold together, the aristccracy will 
be the high priests of fashion, the arbiters of taste; those whe add to the 
crude realities of all that surround us in common life that refinement—that 
imaginary value—which is such as the poet confers on language and de- 
scription in its loftier flights, and those illusions, which are the only happi- 
ness of man. If you then wish to behold this aristocracy of enchanting 
power, hie to Ascot. See there the nobles of the land, disporting in the 
pleasures of the field, that beget the healthfulness and strength which the 
jousting bouts and the heavy mailed habits of chivalry produced in the me- 
dieval ages. And there is beauty, as in the former long-past scenes, spur- 
ring on the contention of the race for victory, and softening the exuberance 
of its excitement. Epsom is a Course Monstre—an assemblage of a mul- 
titude such as never is seen congregated together elsewhere, ue forth 
from every purlieu of the metropolis, in vulgar eagerness and in headlong 
sport of enjoyment—crushing down every blade of grass under the feet of 
their cart-horses. At Ascot, on the contrary, none are allowed to trespass 
over the barriers, and if the gentlemen have their wild enjoyment in the 
race betwixt the heats, the ladies have their triumph, their promenade, and 
their display of exquisite toilette. But there are those whose palfreys are 
privileged to tread the velvet turf. What sight in all the world is more ex- 
quisite than that of the young Sovereign and her vouthful Consort, attended 
by the greatest personages of foreign realms, as well as their own, coming 
down the course, with no state but that which arises from the surpassing 


beauty and appointmeats of horses, carriages, and attendants !—See, here | Statements. : ) 
in the Calendar on Wednesday, in the following terms :— 


they come, from the most magnificent and romantic palace in the world, 
with no guards to protect them; but amidst the reverence, the affection of 
the people, secure as if surrounded by an army. In a word, at Ascot are 


world, and on Thursday the scene surpassed all precedent. Such was the 


betters again * threw in.” The late hour to which the settling was pro- 
tracted prevented any business on future events. 


ceedings before the stewards of the Jockey Club, ia reference to the con- 
spiracy to bet against, and “ make safe,” Mr. Gully’s horse ‘* Old England.” 
All the parties implicated were present, and made their respective 


; by’s office in Burlington-street, on Saturday, the 51st of May, and by ad- 
combined elements of sterling effect, to be met with nowhere else in the | journment on Monday, the 2d of June, to hear a charge brought by Mr. 
Gully against Mr. J. F. Bloodsworth and William Stebbings of having con- 
state of the public mind—such was the weather, the most beautiful ima- | spired to bet against Old England for the Derby, in connexion with William 
ginable, coming after the worst we have had for years. Looking at this | Day, and through information clandestinely derived from him, and subse- 
spectacle as Her Majesty passed, we could but repeat to ourselves once | quently to lame or by other means to prevent the said horse running for 


As regards the toilette, the ch ble weather had given much anxiety 
respecting these races—so much of the enjoyment of such amusements as 
these depends upon warmth and sunshine. Pleasure parties, in this re- 
spect, are proverbially unfortunate ; but her Majesty seems to claim exemp- 
tion from this general rule, and to command fine and smiling weather, 
wherever she appears. Such was the case at Ascot ; and if anything could 
be objected, for once, it was that the costumes adopted did not suppose a 
gayer and more Hesperian sky. 

The costumes of the ladies in the Royal Stand were of the most recherché 
elegance, and, in fact, the assemblage of noble wearers presented the as- 
pect of aroutin open air. The fineness and excessive warmth of the wea- 
ther had permitted the adoption of the lightest and most gossamer costumes. 
The bonnets principally worn were of crape, of tulle, or paille de riz, and 
ornamented by light and waving feathers, or the most delicate flowers, of a 
style so perfect, that the handiwork of a Parisian florist, such as Cartier, or 
Constantin, could easily be recognised. 

The dresses in embroidered muslin, lined with rose-colored, sky-blue, 
or Persian lilac silk ; those of poils de chevre, of barege in bizarre patterns, 
the mousselines de soie in large spreading designs, and shaded; the Gayes 
Tris and the embroidered tarlatanes were those in the highest favor. Be- 
sides these, there were several dresses in thicker material ; such as those of 
pekin printaniere and the aglaés silks in light colors. 

Her Majesty wore on the first day a bonnet of pink crape, with a feather, 
and on Thursday a paille de riz bonnet, with a blue feather; both chef 
d euvres of Vouillon and Laure. 

As the heat was intense, on all sides was heard the flutter of light and 
graceful fans, sported by the fair occupants of the carriages; surely their 
triumph must have been complete, for as the endless stream of four-horse 
vehicles poured back into the high-road, there was triumph in every fair 
eye, whatever its color, while smiles grew to laughter of the most joyous 
sound. 


Stakes of 5 sovs. each, with 50 added, 10 subs., beating Knight of the 


won by Wood Pigeon, by Velocipede, beating Idas and Salopian. Lothario, 
by Giovanni, beat 17 horses for the First Class Ascot Stakes of 25 sovs. 
each, 15 ft., 5 dec. Her Majesty’s Gold Vase was won by Sweetmeat, by 
Gladiator, he having beat The Libel and 3 others for it, while Alice Haw- 
thorn and Faugh-a-ballagh were withdrawn a short time previous to the 
rice. Col. Peel’s c. by Slane, out of Cobweb, won a Sweepstakes of 200 
sovs. each, h. ft., beating Tunick. Queen Mab, by Muley Moloch, won 
the Second Class Ascot Stakes, beating 13. The Welcome Stakes of 20 
sovs. each, 37 subs., were carried away by Weatherbit, by Sheet Anchor, 
beating 9. 

On Wednesday, June 11, Idas won a Sweepstakes of 50 sovs. each, h. ft., 
4 subs., beating Gwalior. Thirty horses, out of 53 entered, started for the 
Royal Hunt Cup, which was won by Lord Stradbroke’s Evenus, by Alpheus. 
The Great Ascot Produce Stakes of 100 sovs, each, h. ft., with 200 added, 
was won by Cowl, by Bay Middleton, beating Winchelsea and two others. 
For tke Windsor Town Plate twenty horses started, Deer-Chase, by Veni- 
sn, coming in first by a head. 
On Thursday, Minotaur, by Taurus, won Her Majesty’s Plate of 100 gs., 
beating six. The New Stakes were won by Lord Lonsdale’s c. by Bay Mid- 
dieton, out of Jubilee, beating 21. The Piece of Plate, value 500 sovs. 
given by the Emperor of Russia, was won by The Emperor, by Defence, 
beating Faugh-a-ballagh, Alice Hawthorn, and Cowl; the betting before 
starting was 7 to 4 on Faugh-a ballagh, and 10 to 1 agst. the winner, Alice 
being second tavorite at 5 to 2 agst. The Visitors’ Plate of 100 sovs. was 
won by The Libel, beating 11. A Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, 7 subs., 
was won by Javelin, by Jereed, beating Mongrel and Tunick. 

On Friday, the Chesterfield Stake was won by Wood Pigeor, the Mem- 
bers’ Plate by Beaumont, and the Wokingham Stakes (ist, 2d, and 3d class- 
es) by Discord, Mr. Howes’ ch. c. by Ratcateher, and Evenus, beating good 
fields. 





THE SETTLING ON THE DERBY AND OAKS. 
From time immemorial it has been our ungracious task to speak unfa- 
vorably of the settlement on the above races, and annually to follow up 
our report with a black list, showing defalcations to the amount of at 
least one third of the money presumed to have been won and lost. It is 
with the greater pleasure, therefore, that we can speak of the paying and 
receiving on Tuesday last as having been, without exception, the most 
satisfactory we ever attended. Nothing in the shape of a wrangle occurred 
to disturb the harmony of the proceedings; money seemed plentiful, and 
al: hough two or three email accounts are vet to be adjusted, the ultimate 
deficit will be very small. If we are to credit all we hear, the balances on 
the Derby cannot have been less than £100,000; on these occasions, how- 
ever, exaggeration is so common, both with winners and losers, that when 
we take into consideration that Mr. Gratwicke and his trainer were chiefly 
on Doleful, and are but small winners en the race, we may safely take oft 
some £20,000 or £30,000; still, as a heavy addition must be made on ac- 
count of the Oaks, we may venture to affirm that the gross total on both 
events must have very nearly approached the sum stated, but which we do 
not believe to have been won on the Derby. To this large balance the 
gentlemen and the general backers of favorites (i. e., the public) are the 
contributors. Conspicuous in the first class stands a young Turfite, to the 
tune, it is said, of at least £17,000! The principal winners are Mr. Irwin 
and Mr. O'Brien, who, having by some accident got on the Merry Monarch, 
never had an opportunity afforded them of getting off and, therefore, by 
sheer luck, “‘ tumbled into” about £20,000! Three or four other gentle- 
men, who stuck to tke lot, won from £2,000 to £5,000 each, and the fields- 
men, with a few exceptions, realized handsome balances We have not 
heard of any large winners on the Oaks: Lord March and a few personal 
friends, we hear, won small stakes ; per contra, Lord George Bentinck was 
heavy on Miss Elis and against the lot, and loses a good stake. The round 


Bell's Life, 8th June. 





THE CLD ENGLAND AFFAIR. 
In our “ Town Edition” last week, we gave the substance of the pro- 


The result of the deliberations of the stewards was published 


“‘ The Stewards of the Jockey Club having attended at Messrs Weather- 


The Libel, by Pantaloon, won the first race of the meeting, the Trial | 


. ‘ . - | 
Whistle and six others. The Ascot Derby of 50 sovs. each, 10 subs., was | 


more, the great poet’s lines— 


** What riches doI see! what beauties here ! 
What awe, what love, what reverence, joy, and fear ! 
What ornaments of counsel and of court ! 


All that is high or great, or can comport 
Unto the style of Majesty, that knows no rival but itself.” 


brilliant scene. Racing is, indeed, a national amusement. [t is true that 


of an English Aabitué of the Turf. 


in hand to the most gracefu 


of high rank and fortune. 


a of Russia. Many asilent vow was offered up that its possessor might 

e one qomle of ap Pregating not only its intrinsic value, or its perfection 
. a work of art, but who would also feel that it possessed a higher interest 

Sa eomvonir of the magnificent and illustrious donor; and the universal 
satisfaction experienced when the Earl of Albemarle was proclaimed the 
ees of this trophy may be imagined. It could not have fallen into bet- 
i. ands, more especially if the ramor which we heard immediately buzzed 
: »out be correct, that as soon as The Emperor was proclaimed the victor, 

is noble owner declared his intention of soliciting the Emperor of Russia 
to honor him by accepting the horse which had had the good fortune to win 


Barrett, jun., of Stockbridge, for several months. It appeared that William 
N P Day and William Barrett, jun., did on different occasions meet Stebbings 
one of the noble or elegant amateurs of sport were missing from the | a¢ B]odsworth’s house in London, and at other places, to carry out their 
enn . - : plans. It was also positively stated by William Day and William Barrett 
we have been copied by our French neighbors; but though, even when not | that Stebbings did at Bloodsworth’s house recommend that the horse’s foet 
personally interested, they enter into the details of the races with an ex- | should be bruised by striking it with a hard stone, or tying a handkerchief 
 » and eagerness to which our own phlegmatic Britons are strangers, | round the leg, and striking the sinew with a stick, and if that was not suf- 
the races are indifferently got up, and appear quite contemptible in the eyes | gcjent, that he, Stebbings, could easily get a powder, which, being mixed 
Numberles : . with the corn, would stop him. They added that Bloodsworth was averse 
Sanverlees cloguat estel os might be seen on all sides, from the four- | to the last part of this proposal, saying it was a lagging affair. Messrs. 
and lovely f, britskas and barouches, filled with animated | Bjoodsworth and Stebbings denied the whole story of having desired Wil- 
miiteratetihenae the whole scene affording a consoling assurance, that, in | ]iam Day to maim the horse, but admitted that they had betted largely 
me th Pa te and utilitarianism, our nobility had not as yet quite forgot- | against Old England, in consequence of the information they had obtained 
af splendor is, for more reasons than one, the fitting accompaniment | from William ay ; and Stebbings acknowledged that he had received full 
Th : . information from William Day for several years as to the qualities and con- 
h © greatest excitement prevailed on the course as to who should be the | dition of horses in John Day’s stables, and had betted largely for himself 
appy Winner of the splendid cup given by his Imperial Majesty the Em- | and for William Day in consequence of such information. 


that race, having heard the confession of William Day, and the evidence of 
William Barrett, jun., and of John Day, sen., are satisfied that Messrs. 
Bloodsworth and Stebbins did conspire to bet against Old England; that 
communication was kept up by Stebbings writing letters through Bloods- 
worth to William Day, which letters were sent under cover to William 


** The stewards therefore order— 


at Newmarket. 


from appearing on such courses. 
Stradbroke 


July 12, 
The conduct of Young Day from first to last has been most culnaua. 
There is no doubt that he has for years been betraying tie catrets Sen 
father’s stables for his own gain, Stebbings having betted largely, and w is 
for him considerable ssms. The same spirit influenced him in th Ol 
England affair, and it was not till he was detected, that he made the di 
sures which have led to his disgrace. Both Stebbings and Bloods 4 
admit they have been ia the habit of betting for him, and on their ma pe 
count, from the information which he gave them ; but they solemnly d ne 
that they gave him any advice to ill treat the horse, although they we Bass, 
ledge they recommended hiin to confess to his father that he had eniad 
heavily against the animal, in the hope that he might assist him out rr 
difficulties. He did communicate to his father on the night hehere Mr 
Gully reached Danebury, that he had laid heavily against Old England b es 
it was not till he knew the full extent of his delinquency had been dis “4 
vered, that he described the whole extent of his proceedings with 4 
bings and Bloodsworth. ee ae 
Mr. Hargrave, whose name was mentioned last week as havino betted 
largely against Old England, was examined by the stewards, but merels 
we believe, in reference to the bet which he had laid for Mr. Wreford . y 
which was against ** Old England,” and not as stated against ‘John g iar 
lot.” This gentleman persists that his operations were guide: by | is a a 
impressions of the demerits of Old England, and not from an; seehes bas 
formation. ; _ 





William Day has, we are informed, been sent by his father into Doyo 
shire, and Messrs. Stebbings and Bloodsworth must of course hereafor a 
sent themselves from all places over which the stewards of the J. key Club 
have influence. The stewards have not published the evidence, ) it Weare 


informed that both Mr. Stebbings and Mr. Bloodsworth are desircys that 
the whole truth should be elicited, and the conduct of all parties fairly ex. 








hibited. Bell’s Life of sth June. 
BREEDING OF HORSES, 

To the Editor of Beil’s Life in London.—Sir: The Englis!) pyca sors 
| is an animal of which all classes of our countrymen are justly pn vail a 
at the same time it may be doubted whether the great and enoriv:s prizes 
now offered to speed, without much regard to stoutness, do not sroduce re. 
sults injurious to the country; and I wish to call the attention f your 
readers (who comprise most of the sporting public) to the present state of 


attained to a wonderful degree of perfection; and racing having been at an 

early period enrolled among our national amusements, the attention of the 
_most wealthy among us has been directed to race horses, and to the breed. 
| ing of them with the utmost possible speed. Formerly horses had to run 
_ four miles at high weights, now it is a course of a mile and a half with light 
| weights, to try to approximate to the speed of steam. One attempt | 
| been made to stem the torrent by the rave instituted some years ago by 
| the Duke of Portland, but it was against the fashion, and it was given up; 
| and if any one objected that such a race is more cruel and more distressing 
, to horses than a short one, then he can know but little of racing, for h reg 
,difler much more in stoutness than in speed; and as you lengthen the 
| course you do away with the keenness of the contest, which is what causes 
| the distress, and this in tact is the very reason why the race is unpopular 
1A leggy animal with a long stride is worth more now than he was it the 
| days of our fathers ; this, I say, is entirely wrong and mischievous. Then 
j inanother point—no regard is paid to sound and lasting legs and fest for 
| mares and stallions ; these points would be carefully looked to for a riding 
| horse, but when it applies to breeding a more valuable animal, the breeder 
says, ‘Oh, the colt will come out well at two years old, and win mea few 
good stakes, and that will do, never mind his legs. Then, szair, what 
carelessness there is as to the size and power, especially as‘to the dam; on 
these points stoutness, soundness, and power, I say, most wonderful indif- 
ference is daily shown, as any man will see who looks through thorough 
bred studs in nine cases out often. Let him goto Tattersall’s, and almost 
all the thorough breds he sees sold will be long thin legged colts (most of them 
chesnuts) with slight and upright pasterns and small round fetlocks. What 
on earth are they good for ? a Welsh pony would kill three or four of them 
in a costermonger’s cart. Then we expect to sell our thorough breds to 
foreigners, but they will not buy these lame cats—they buy nothing but the 
very best sort we have. In short, whether for use at home, or as merchan- 
dise to go abroad, we ought to be more particular as to shape, size, and 
soundness of sires and dams of horses, than the short horn breeders are as 
to their cattle; whereas most of us, on the contrary, trust to blood, and 
think of little else. I have addressed you long ago on this subject, but I 
do so again because I think it one of great and national importance, and be- 
cause I see the evil growing daily. There would be much less expense, 
and much less disappointment if one colt was bred from a sire and dam of 
true form and soundness, than if ten were bred at random with the hope of 
one turning up atrump. Again, it is not quite so easy now as it used to be 
to buy a good, strong, young hunter; and steam is in some measure the 
cause of this, for an old fashioned, compact, active, coaching mare, when 
her work was over, bred a good hunter by a lengthy thorough bred horse; 
now, the demand for the machiner is nearly gone, and the animal is very 
scarce. In the want, then, of this middle class, from which to recruit the 
patrician stud of our Sultans, &c., we have an additional motive to be care- 
ful about strength and size in the latter. I have been bitten by thorough 
breds when younger, but I know of them now, and though a large and 
powerful thorough bred is the finest formed horse, bring me them at ran- 
dom, and I will engage three out of four will be irretrievable rips. [ am, 
&c. Q. IN THE CornNeER, (but not in the Magazine). 


| 

: : : 

| our horses. ‘The Arabian blood, by its mixture with ours, has lone since 
ong sir 








THE EMPEROR'S CUP. 

THE MAGNIFICENT PRIZE PRESENTED BY THE EMPEROR OF RUSSIA. 
Description.—During the coming week it will be seen that prizes of 
the most costly description are to be contended for on Ascot Heath. The 
Meeting affords a prospect of being one of the most brilliant that has oc- 
curred on this truly regal course. By far the most important prize is that 
presented by the Emperor of Russia, in commemoration of his presence 
last year, when ona visit to her Majesty at Windsor Castle. The intrinsic 
value of this massive piece of plate is £590; and it is gratifying to state 
that the Emperor has announced his intention to present a similar gift at 
every succeeding Meeting. The duty of selecting the design for this, the 
first of these munificent donations, was entrusted to Baron Brunow and 
Lord Rosslyn, who judiciously appointed Messrs. Hunt and Roskill (late 
Storr and Mortimer), of Bond-street, to effect its execution, a task which 
they have accomplished in a manner every way creditable to their esta- 
blishment. Of the design itself we are bound to say it is most appropriate, 
and in every way worthy of the good taste of these distinguished individu- 
als, by whom it was adapted—aot only for the compliment paid to the 
Russian nation, but from the combination of emblems, in which England 
and Russia are happily blended. The main feature of the model, which is 
exquisitely wrought, is the colossal statue of Peter the Great, at St. Peters- 
burgh, standing on a rock of granite. It is a perfect miniature fac simile 
of the original, and the proportions are strictly preserved, with the excep- 
tion of the rock, which is curtailed of its gigantic magnitude. The statue, 
and the fragment of the rock on which it is placed, stand on a triangular 
base, with five basso relievos, including ‘‘ The Imperial palace at St. Peters- 
burgh,” ‘*° The Kremlin at Moscow,” and ‘‘ Windsor Castle,” all chased in 
the most finished style, their minutest details being accurately preserved, 
In the panels above these representations are first, “* St. George of Russia,” 
next, ‘* Citizen Minin and Prince Pojarskii at Moscow, and, lastly, over 
Windsor Castle, the following Latin inscription :—‘* LUDORUM AscOTIEN- 
TIUM MEMOR QUIBUS INTERFUISSET REGINZE VICTORIA HOsPis MENS: 
JUN: MDCCCXLIV SOLENNE CERTAMINIS EQUESTRIS PREMIUM INSTITUIT 
NICOLAUS TOTIUS RUSSI# IMPERATOR.” Which we thus translate :— 
** Nicholas, Emperor of all the Russias, in memory of the Ascot Races of 
June, 1844, at which, as guest of Queen Victoria, he was present, founded 
this perennial equestrian contest prize.” On the corners of the base are 
three soldiers of the Russian army—a cuirassier of the Imperial Guard, 
a Cossack of the Imperial Guard, and a Circassian of the Imperial Guard, 
and then follow the names of the stewards :—The Earl of Rosslyn, the Earl 
of Stradbroke, the Marquis of Exeter, and the Hon. Colonel Anson. The 
small heavy charger of the Cossack, the Circassian’s light Arabian courser, 
and the powerful frame of the Cuirassier’s troop horse, have each a sepa- 
rate and distinct character, and the greatest care and attention has been 
bestowed in the developments of those varieties of the equine race, as well 
as in the costume of the sedate and sturdy soldiers’ who bestride them. 
Our limits will not permit us to be more diffuse in our description of this 
beautiful work of art, which we repeat is alike creditable to those by whom 
it was suggested and the workmen by whom it was executed. It weighs 
600 ounces, and stands 40 inches high. No pains have been spared to 
make it in every way worthy of the donor and acceptable to the gentleman 
whose horse may entitle him to its possession. It has been inspected at 
Messrs. Hunt and Roskell’s by thousands during the past week, who have 


“ That J. F. Bloodsworth, William Stebbings, and William Day be warn- | been lavish in their praise, and who concur in the favorable opinion prev!- 
ed off the course at Newmarket, and out of the Coffee-room Yard | ously expressed by her Majesty and Prince Albert. Our Imperfect sketc 
there ; and that William Day be not permitted to ride in any races| has been taken from the original ; and in addition to this, next week, We 

. shall present our readers with engravings of ‘‘ The Royal [unt Cup, 

‘‘ They also recommend the proprietors and stewards of all race courses, | from the same establishment, and “The Queen’s Vase,” executed by 
where the rules of the Jockey Club are in force, to prevent them | Messrs. Gerrard, from a design by Mr. Cotterell. 


Bell’s Life. 





A TIGER HUNT—DEATH OF A NATIVE. : 
Little do European sportsmen know—whose sport is confined to shooting 





Geo, Anson.” 





for his Lordship this precious relic of royal munificence. | 


Signed ; Rosslyn (for the Marquis of Exeter) 


' partridges, pheasants or grouse or hunting the timid hare, or the shrewd fox, 
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.) | switt deer—the perils attendant-on the chase of the royal tiger, the 
oanther, or majestic lion of the Indian jungles, As with— 
‘« The gentlemen of England, who live at home at ease, 
How little do they think upon the dangers of the seas,” 

__so it is with northern sportsmen, who only now and then glean slight in- 
formation upon the subject of hunting the most terrific and ferocious of 
the savage tribe ofanimals. The Indian sportsmen do not always return home 
after the chase, and the animating sport is often purchased with many regrets, 
and the shedding of copious tears. Sometimes an extract from an Indian 
oflicer’s letter, or a paragraph in an Indian newspaper gives a few brief de- 
tailsof thes+ enterprises, which are always read with avidity, but the fol- 
jowing pirticulars are from the pen of an experienced foreigner—of whom 
it may be satd that he has hunted from pole to pole, for he pursued the 
tiger of North Africa, and that which so frequently visits the Caffres and 
Hottentots of the South; he has also pursued the leopard jaguar, of Chili, 
or Paraguary—has chased that monarch of the forest, the American lion; 
and, also, the jaguar with the gauchos of Montevidir; and, lastly, the roy- 
al tiger of Hindostan. Of the latter he gives us the following interesting 
adventure, arising out of a tragical occurrence, the death of anative, by 
one of these ferocious beasts. He writes :— 

‘ Our party consisted of five Europeans—three Englishmen, one Irish- 
man, and myself—hesides four Malays, two Sepoys, and eight hounds, of 
which latter they had spoken wonders. The heat was oppressive, without 
a breath of air; our light apparel afforded but very slight protection from 
the sultry rays of the meridian sun, and the innumerable flocks of birds 
sought shelter from the heat beneath the thick foliage of the tamarind and 
palm trees. These we passed unnoticed almost, because in India, when 
you are making preparations for a perilous expedition, all objects of small- 
er sport no longer occupy your mind. Good-sized balls, steeled harpoons, 
lances, and well-tempered sabres would be of little use in attacking the 
clouds of birds of every plumage we saw around us. Besides, a very power- 
ful motive forced us to respect them, particularly when we are at some dis- 
tance from a village ora plantation. The report of our guns would not 
only awaken the echoes of these vast and imposing solitudes, but arouse 
from the jungle and morass the repose of the lien, the slumber of the tiger ; 
and for such like visitors our arms must always be in a state of readiness. 
Like us, they have instinct of peril ; more than us, they have that of danger. 
When the bill whistles they guess, if they do not understand (because we 
deny them the possession of reason), that they can then pounce upon their 
prey with greater safety. 

‘““Itis in these steqes of cirnage and desolation, as with tempests at 
sea, you are no sooner in them than you wish to be out of them. In 
starting 1) ¢1vses of the lion, tiger, or rhinoceros, you are all smiles and 
gaiety, and fear no danger; but when, from the shadow or brustling of 
the long grass you perceive the approach of your adversary, oh! then you 
begin to donot if you will ever return, and wish you were safe at home 





again. This is the feeling of most persons, but it is seldom acknowl- 
edged. 

‘At mid-day we had arrived at the delightful residence of Mr. M , 
whom we fou id very low spirited, but who made us no less a hearty wel- 
come. The evening before a panther had leaped over the wall enclosing 


his garden, aud devoured the son of a Malay, his servant, who was asleep 
in an outhouse The garden wall was 13 feet high, and the run which the 
beast could take was very limited, and the ground broken.” 

Owang to a tempest the party passed the night here, and then, continues 
the writer— 

‘‘ On the morrow before it was yet daylight, we commenced our march, 
reinforced by the brother and sister of the murdered Malay, who vowed 
they would in person be revenged on the offending panther or tiger. The 
dogs in our front we kept close together, penetrating a thick forest, which 
our guides told us we should not be long before we passed through. Ar- 
rived at a spacious open plain, we sat down to breakfast ; but the tiger did 
not allow us much leisure. At the first frightful growling, the dogs, which 
we had been told were courageous, slunk behind us, their tails between 
their legs, and with looks imprinted with the most stupid fright. Neither 
the whip nor stick, neither menaces nor caresses—nothing could make them 
move on, and we resolved to pass before them. A second frightful growl, 
shorter and more loud, told us that the tiger was approaching ; we looked 
to our primings, and put ourselves into order of battle, the Malay three 
paces in advance, his sister at his side, each armed with a pistol and an 
iron spear or harpoon, the point of steel being barbed. At length the 
creature appeared. It was a beautiful full-grown tiger, his glossy coat 
striped like a zebra. He appeared with half-opened and foaming mouth, 
more surprised than frightened at our presence ; stood stock-still at first, 
issuing forth deep and deafening growls, his eye-balls flashing fire, and 
licking his lips with a rough red tongue. He was a magnificent sight. 

‘‘We made some steps towards him, he made some few towards us; and all 
at once, as if they were ashamed of their pusilanimity, the dogs, without 
being excited to it, ran and placed themselves in our front, close to each 
other, eager, and silent. At the sight of them the tiger drew back, and 
elongated himself like a serpent, whipping his flanks with his tail, and 
shaking the foam from his mouth. He took no notice of us, no more than 
if we had not been present—the dogs were to be his first victims, who dared 
to bay him. They advanced together at first, then separated to attack the fe- 
rocious beast before, behind, and on the flanks. The tiger kept his eye 
on the most daring of the dogs, and in a moment he had one enemy the less 
—the dog was crushed at a single bite. We wished to help the others, 
who had drawn back a few steps, but the Malay made a sign of the hand 
to reserve our fire: he wished to /asso the animal himself. His sister 
showed greatintrepidity andsang froid ; with her vigorous hand she held her 
spear before her, and I remarked that the yellow color of her face became 
gradually of a red tint, nearly of copper. 

‘The field of battle was not above fifty paces at most in extent. At the 
call of the Malay, and the impetuous look of the sister, the dogs renewed 
the attack on all sides with great courage—the redoubtable quadruped 
crushed his opponents one after the other with his claws. The conflict 
was bloody; he, too, was bleeding from numerous wounds, and became 
more furious from his smarting wounds, All the dogs were hors de com- 
bat, three alone survived and seemed to implore our aid; the Malay ad- 
vanced, we ill »wed and fired; the Tiger roared, made an at:empt to leap, 
but fell to the ground like an aerolyte. The young girl discharged her 
spear, which was left rankling ia the wound ; another general volley gave 
the animal his coup de grace. 

‘Oa our return, nothing particular occurred until we had got half-way, 
when we were alarmed by the cries of the two Malays, who preceded us. 
We redoubled our steps, and soon found the brother and sister on the 
ground kissing with raptures the mutilated remains of a human being! 
{{ was the skull of their young brother, which was recognised by a slight 
scar on the forehead. The affliction of these people, at the sight of 
the mangled remains of their relative, was most distressing to us to all.” 








Sarmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Mr. John Clover’s Sale of Short-Horns.— 

The second bieanial sale of Mr. Joha Clover’s celebrated short-horns 
took place on Friday, April 25, at Kirtling, near Newmarket, by Messrs. 
fsaacson aid Tattersall, and was most numerously attended by the neigh- 
boring geatry, as well a3 some of the leading agriculturists of this part of 
the kingdom, anongst whom we noticed the Rev. D. Gwilt, Captain Par- 
ker, and M-ssrs, Jonas Webb, H. Webb, S. Jonas, Barthorp, Gilbert, Cross, 
Boby, Sturreon, Downs, Bairnes, Wicklock, Wright, Spurling, King, Do- 
»ito, Frost, Robinson, Gosling, Chapman (agent to Sir William Middle- 
ton, Bart.), aid Strafford, a gentleman from London, who bought very largely 
for the forcizn market. Previous to commencement of the sale, upwards 
of 199 geatlomen partook of an excellent luncheon, provided in the barn 
adjoining Mr, C’s, house, which was tastefully decorated with evergreens 
and paintings of the several animals that have obtained prizes at the Bury, 
Wickham Market, Stowmarket, and other agricultural associations. Not- 
withstanding the depression under which agriculture labors, some of the 
animals yeatized very high prices. A heifer 19 months old, fetched 34 
suineas; ditto the same age, 23 guineas; a cow calf 3 months old, 21 gui- 
heas 5 a Dall calf 10 months old, 21 guineas; ditto, 6 weeks old, 7 guineas. 
Phe stock offered for sale appeared in excellent condition, and were great- 
ly admired ; and we hope that the success that has attended Mr. C’s. ex- 
ertions will encourage him to persevere in the improvement of the breeds 
of short-horns, the qualities of which animals are daily becoming more 
Senerally knowa. The following are the average prices :— 





£ s. d. 
t] Cows sc ccuamine cocce state bid ebave tbe oobsavetane oes. 90 8 @ 
1S TE ce ete nae ne header t:0bFOSs 0.599.002 00000068 17 O O 
9 BaMensccse TrIPrrrrrrrrrrtrTrrr Tit eii titre oencen 20 0 O 
12 Calves..... TIPTTTITiTiitiiiriiit ie soee 14 0 O 
2 Foatag Siete i ee ee ee eines cusssysvees, Ie 


lhe bull, Count Conrad,” was not sold. 
London Farmer’s Mrgazine for June. 





Woollen Manufacturers and Wool. 

Returns upon this subject were issued on Saturday by order of the House 
of Commons (on motion of Mr. Masterman and Mr. Aldam). It thence 
“ppears that the declared value of the British wollen manufatures export- 
ed from United Kingdom in 1844 was £8,204,836, of which £2,441,789- 


“No. 10.—5 bushels of oats eeeeeeeereere.eeeeee 














worth was “exported to the United States 0° America. Duri..g the same 
year 94,079,524 lbs. of and lambs’ wool, foreign and colcnial, were 
imported into the United Kingdom, of which 1,924,826 Ibs. were re-export- 
ed from the United Kingdom, chiefly to Belgium. Of British sheep and | 
lambs’ wool, 8,947,619 lbs. were exported to foreign countries ; and 8,271,905 
lbs. of British woolen and worsted yarn, including yarn of wool or worsted 
mixed with other materials. There were also imported into the United King- 
dom 635,357 lbs. (of which 47,848 lbs. were re-exported) of alpaca and 
llama wool; and 1,290,771 lbs. of mohair, or goats’ wool, of which 97,529 
lbs. were re-exported. Ib. 


SALE OF MR. PRENTICE’S SHORT-HORNS. 

Agreeably to previous notice, the sale of Mr. E. P. Prentice’s herd of im- 
proved short-horned cattle took place onthe 25th of last month. The day of the 
sale proved favorable—the occurrence of showers on the day preceding 
having produced a delightful purity of air, and an increased greenness and 
freshness of vegetation, which seemed to invest Mount Horx with more, 
even, than its usual attraction. 

A numerous and highly respectable company from this and several other 
States, assembled early in the day, and after spending several hours in the 
examination of stock, and having partaken of refreshments, which were 
served in a beautiful grove, the sale commenced. It was conducted in a 
very spirited manner by L. F. Ailen, Esq., assisted by Mr. Jones as auc- 
tioneer. The cattle were in fine condition, and passed rapidly under the 
hammer. Forty-two animals were sold at prices varying from $25 to $225, 
and averaging $112,75 per head. The prices in general, may be consider- 
ed low, when the high cost of the original stock and the acknowledged ex- 
cellence of the herd offered, are considered; yet it should bz remembered 
that the sale was positive—that there was no underbidding, or buying in. 

COWS. 
Flora—S years old, J. B. Nott, Guilderland,......... 


cccvcccoses Bate OO 
Moss Rose—S years old, J. W. Wheeler, Hyde Park,. 


*ereereveee 140 09 


Catherine—6 years old, M. Bates, New York,........00 .eceeees 105 00 
Snow Ball—11 years old, E. H. Smith, Smithtown, L. I.,....... 110 00 
Melissa—S years old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn, ..... bcesbaccsces 120 09 
Cora—4 years old, Dr.‘Jas. McNaughton, Albany,....... sseseee 125 00 


Daisy—7 years old, do do do secccesesccece 105 O00 
Diana—6 years old, J. W. Bishop, Berkshire Co., Mass.,......... 155 09 
Charlotte—5 years old, do do coccccccee 190 00 


Ada—4 years old, R. H Green, Winslow, Maine,............... 170 09 
Appolonia—1L0 years old, J. P. Brayton, Bethlehem, ............ 160 09 
Louisa—5 years old, R. H. Green Winslow, Maine,............. 150 00 
Splendor—11 years old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn, ...... scccccces 190 00 
Jenny—4 years old, Edward H. Smith,...........eeeeeeereeeee , LVS 00 
Aurora—10 years old, J. B. Nott, Guilderland, ............ eoeee 145 00 
Miss Smith—S years old, P. W. Tuthill, ..........0.200 cece cece 80 OU 


HEIFERS AND HEIFER CALVES. 


Caty—11 months old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn, ..........++++++2 $100 00 
Comely—1 months old, Wm. Kelly, Rhinebeck, ..... coccsccceee 1000 
Nun—3 years old, do do cvcccccccccce 110 00 
Meg—4 year old, do mr : *dibeseens evccces 65 00 
Nell—3 years old, M. Bates, New-York,.........-..00. soe 333 00 


Betty—6 months old, Wm. Kelly, Rhinebeck,....... 3 escticss CEO 
Rover—1 year old, V. P. Douw, Albany, .......e.cceseceseeees 70 00 
Calf, 2 weeks old, J. H. Prentice, Brooklyn,.........e..eeeee00. 50 00 


Calf, 2 montite old; W. &. Packer, .....ccccccccecccccc@es ». £80 
Burley—1 year old, V. P. Douw, Albany,........... covcescccee 80 0) 
Pegzy—3 years old, J. P. Brayton, Bethlehem,................-- 209 00 
Peggy 2d—4 months old, V. P. Douw, Albany,..... coocccesccee 110 OV 
Ramble—1 year old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn, ........eeeseeee0 75 00 
Jilt—10 months old, Wm. Kelly, Rhinebeck, ...........00-e0e- . 60 00 
Calf, 1 month old, J. P. Walker,.......... SR qe tage 77 50 
BULLS AND BULL CALVES. 
Calf, 1 month old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn, ......... er an wee. $40 00 
Blaize—4 months old, R. H. Green, Winslow, Maine,........... 55 00 
Tyro—5 months old, J. B. Nott, Guilderland,...............0+ 55 OV 
Tecumseh—l1 year old, W. S. Packer, Brooklyn,............ sees 200 00 
Ce eee. cehbesahebeenboeme - 38000 
Calf, | month old, W. Kelly, ...... eeeebescccsseccenceseancses... 10,00 
Duke—6 months old, Gen. Kimball, Newfane, Vermont,........ 200 00 
Call, 3 dave old, J. FP. Wallerian Boh ei he ds he Ti hdc ccccccccs 25 00 
Timour—11 months old, M. J. Hayes, Montreal,...... ‘fA an 80 00 
Fairfax—5 years old, W. S Packer, ........ ...s0e eiebtdiee nes 205 O00 





Forty-one animals, averaging. ...scscecsssecceesees S112 75 
Of the other nine animals on the catalogue, four, (Matilda, Sally, Judy 
and Esterville,) were reserved by Mr. Prentice, agreebly to the terms of 
his advertisement—one, (Caroline,) was withdrawn for want of a bid—one 
cow, (Dutchess,) and a calf, died—another, (Dora,) was sick, and O’Con- 
nell, by a vote of the company, unsolicited by Mr. P., was withdrawn. 
Cultivator. 





FEEDING FARM-HORSES. 
From the British Farmer’s Magazine for June. 

The following are the modes of feeding, as well as the cost of the sys- 
tem practised by several farmers on light and heavy soils: 1. Soil with 
clover in the early part of the summer, grass the latter part. In winter, 
long hay, miller’s offal corn, or baked potatoes, according to prices. 2. 
Soil at summer when practicable, or send out to grass. In winter, chaff, cut 
hay, oats with carrots, at the rate of six bushels of oats and seven bushels 
of carrots for four horses during the week. 3. Five bushels of pollard 
with one cwt. of hay, half and half long, per horse. 4. Bruised barley 
— bran with cut hay, and a small quantity of long in the racks at 
night. 











ON LIGHT LAND OCCUPATIONS, s. d. 

No. 5.—l1 bushel SNS ol ac baa kes «6 nanan ere eeee eeeeeenene 3 3 
ye stones of bean-meal....... eeereeereeeee *eeeeeeenee eeene 2 4 

FS cwt. of cut Pere . eeervreeeeeneve eeeeeeeeeeaerne *e 2 0 

CMO 0 PU S Vos sae SoS eK ee @eeweweeveae eee ee eer eee 1 0 

POE BONG ds ovine cses Jeddvne he Phones e 4 

No. 6.—5 bushels of oats erreereeeeeereeeereeer ee eee ereeeeeereeeee 18 0 
2 | fee oe een wee Terre Tee 10 O 

4 cwt. of BOY sccccccccvcccocccce eee ewenve *eeneeveeeene ereene 16 i) 

Corn, chaff, and cutting ............4. cosoevece ee 12 0 
Allowance for six horses.......++0..--. 56 O 

Fat ROUGE ccccccosesccs Rib eb Ge oeeeesdeenseeseeeendittls 9 4 

Extra allowance On journey .coccccccccsccescesccesece ‘“~< 

10 4 

No. 7.—5 stones of Corn (Various) ..ccccccccccccccsceccsccsece 6 0 
75 lbs. long hay eoeeervreaeeee eee ee eaeeenene *eeereeeeeeeeee 2 4 

CoE sees 8% oes “eevee eeeeevr eevee eev eee ereeeeeee - eevee eeee 2 0 

Per WetSO) dssccctiwtecces eeeeceese soo OS 

No. S.—1 bushel of ground DR Aare, 8a eeereeeees eeeeeeeee 5 3 
4 ewt. of hay, cut for six horses, equal each horse to.... 2 8 

Corn, chaff, and a few swedes..... ecdegtedondseesceoes LL G 

8 ll 


Extra allowance for journeys for six horses, 2 bushels of 
oats in the spring, each horse about........... ssose 1 0 


ON HEAVY LAND OCCUPATIONS. 
No. 9.—5 bushels of Oats ......cccccecseccceeecs covccccescoce 16 105 
2 ditto of BORNE ..sccccccccccccccoceccccccoscese cvvee 10 0 
5 cwt. Of bay ..ccccsccesess 
8 bushels of bran........seeeeeeees 
Cutting ..ccceccccceee Sob acbedeecesesccescce cece hae © 


eeeeee re eee e eee eeeee eer 17 6 





Allowance for five horses.............. 53 64 





eee eee ee eee trees eeeeee 10 83 


eewew ee eee e eee eereee 16 10% 


Per horse ....... 


ic. eee ee eee Peeve ces OOD 
6 OWb, GE-BAG owsvwe **  eredrisdscscccccccsoseseccoce BL OD 
O GY HEE @ cbS ike n0ses teencncertconsnastes ee Fe 
Cutting &C. wcrcccccccccccrccvccceccccccccscssscccses 2 6 





Allowance for five horses ...../..+2+-+- 52 O84 





No. 11.—2 bushels of oats..cccccccccccccsccccccssccceseccsees 6 6 
1 CWt. Of hay... ccccceccecceeccreeresssreeseseeeceees 3 6 
1 coomb of cut 1) Ae eeereeeeee 





Per horse cccccesecccccesececevesesese 10 103 










12. [ mow for them in the summer, feeding them in the Be, 
with green meat. In November, fea then on Swedish turnipacd yar d 
each horse six stones or one bushel and a-half daily. About eight img 


the end of May. Upon this, with half-a-bushel of corn per week each 


horse, they will do well and antity of hay. 
ccrame bat a mal mn 





THE TRUFFLE AND «“ TUCKAHOE.” 

There are probably many people who never heard of the truffle, and the 
number in this country who even saw or tasted 2 vegetable known by that 
name, quitesmall, We have often heard of the plant called at the South ‘‘tuck- 
ahoe,” or sometimes, ‘ Indian-bread,” but having never s»en one, had no 
idea till lately that it was closely allied to, if not identical with some of 
the European species of truffle. Our attention has been particularly called 
to this subject by reading an article in the May number of the Southern 
Planter, written by C .Campbeil. He gives an extract from a description of 
the tuckahoe plant, written by the late Hon. James M. Gar: et! ; from which 
description, compared with that given by European writers of the truffle, 
we should have little doubt of their relationship. Mr. Garnett says of the 
tuckahoe: “It is indeed a great botanical curiosity, for it has neither root in 
the ground nor stem above, but grows a few inches below the surface, appa- 
rently as unconnected with the soil as a buried cannon-ball would be. It 
is oval in shape, and varies in size from that of a goose-egg to that of a 
man’s head. The coat is rough, and of a dark brown color—the inner sub- 
stince is very white, similar in texture to that of the yam, and of an insi 
pid taste.” 

Johnston’s Encyclopedia describes the truffle as—‘* A round fungus grow- 
ing under ground in many parts of Southern Europe, destitue of roots and 
leafy appendages. It absorbs nutriment at every point on its surface. 
truffle is composed of globular vesicles, destined for the production of the 
vegetable. * * * Each gobular vesicle is fitted to give origin to a mul- 
titude of reproductive bodies, but few of them only perfect the young ve- 
getable. The parent dies; trufinelles are nourished by its dissolving sub- 
stance, and the cavity it originally filled becomes the abode of a multitude 
of young truffles; but many of them die, the stronger starving the weak- 
er. The truffle is one of the most wholesome and nutritive of the escv- 
lent fungi, and is generally discovered by means of dogs, which are taught 
to scent it; so that on meeting the truffle they bark and scratch it up. 
Truffles are highly esteemed at the tables of the luxurious, where they 
are served up either roasted in a fresh state like potatoes, or they are dried, 
shred, and dressed as ingredients in soups and ragouts.” 

In Virginia it is said, the tuckahoe is discovered by hogs, these animals 


being fond of eating it, and scenting to a considerable depth in the ground, 
Cultivator. 





Grasses for the South. 

Editor of the Cultivator.—Your correspondents frequently inquire re- 
specting the grasses suitable to the South. If each would communicate 
what he had observed, it would be a sufficient answer to such inquiries, 
and might prove the most important benefit to the agriculture of the South. 
During this winter I have seen bundles of northern hay brought to the 
stables of my neighbor, which had paid for carriage many hundred miles 
round the capes of Florida through the Gulf of Mexico, and five hundred 
miles (by the course of the river) into the interior. This is a standing 
reproach to the agriculture of the South. 

Lucerne.—This is found to grow well here. Sow it in drills, in the 
early part of the fall, 24 to 27 inches apart; it flourishes, yields four to 
tive cuttings in the course of the year; and on soil which would bring 20 
bushels of corn to the acre, grows a foot and a half high. This season, 
some was cut on the 12th of March for soiling; and was then from a foot 
to knee high. The most of it has been cut twice over since the first cut- 
ting, to this day, May 13. Cattle and horses eat it greedily; a cow, fed on 
it chiefly, is yielding at this time between five and six gallons of milk 
daily ; when as yet there is no grass in the woods or on the common, suf- 
ficient to change the poverty-stricken appearance of the cattle in “ the 
range.” I have made no hay from it; but have no doubt it will make 
good hay. 

Guinea Grass.—The root is similar to that of the cane or reed, and is 
perenhial. The stem and blade are like those of the Egyptian Millet. On 
rich soil it is very luxuriant, yielding many cuttings in the course of the 
year. It is good for soiling—horses and cattle eat it readily, and, if cut 
when in flower, it makes a hay most abundantly which cattle feed greedily 
in winter. Horses do not seem to like the hay. It is most readily propa- 
gated by the root. A small root, two inches long, with one or more joints 
to it, will vegetate ; and, if the ground is made loose by ploughing once 
or twice during the season after planting, roots placed in checks of four 
feet will take complete possession of the soil the first season ; so that the 
next spring it will start up evenly over the soil anywhere. Hogs root 
after them with great eagerness; and as the tendency of this plant is to fill 
the ground with roots in so thick a mat that the grass does not grow tall in 
consequence, the idea suggests itself of pasturing cattle on this grass in the 
spring and summer, and giving the hogs the benefit of the roots in the 
winter. They cannot destroy it; the smallest fibre left in the ground will 
grow. it might be agreat pest ina garden; but if land is to be used for 
stock it will take and maintain entire possession to the exclusion of any 
competitor which we have in middle Alabama. 

Clover and Herd’s Grass.—I have now a beautiful lot of these grasses 
in conjunction on high land; the whole about knee high, and the clover 
in flower. Mr. Kirby, one of my neighbors, cut the wood from a piece of 
low, pipe clay, crawfish land, last winter; and when the brush, &c., ly- 
ing on the ground, had become sufficiently dry, he set fire to it and burnt 
it all off; thus giving it a top dressing of ashes. He then sowed Herd’s 
grass on the top of the ground, without plow, harrow, or anything of the 
kind. He now has a most rich and beautiful crop of this grass grow- 
ing. If desired, your readers may obtain further particulars of this 
crop. 

Linteta Orizoides, (rice grass).—This plant so much resembles rice that 
only a practised eye can distinguish them. The negroes on the rice 
plantation in Carolina call it “the rice’s cousin.” It will grow wherever 
rice will—in the water, or in any damp situation. It is found wild in all 
the Southern country; grows tall, seeds in a panicle not unlike a head of 
oats, and will yield two crops a year of choice hay. Roots perennial. 
Tuskaloosa, Ala., May 13, 1815. B. 





The Shepherd’s Doz. 

Mr. Tucker—Sir.—You may inform your correspondent ‘J. P. M.,” 
that Isaac Hardy, Esq. of Lasalle, Lasalle Co, Illinois, owns a flock of 
some fifteen hundred or two thousand sheep, which are under the entire 
management of a Scotch shepherd and his dogs, who imported a pair from 
Scotland, thorough bred animais; from these he has now, I think, twenty 
or thirty of these animals in train, and for sale. Your February number 
for 1844, contains a faithful picture of an animal that Mr. Hardy sent me 
last year. We have proved his skill among our flocks in driving on the 
road, and must say he is worth two men. There is no need of bawling, 
whipping or running ; you may ride in your carriage, and the dog will very 
dexterously and quietly, conduct them along fifteen miles, one hour earlier 
than they can be driven by two boys or men. ; 

Nathan Hardy, of Monkton, (Vt.,) has a slut of this stock, and may be 
able to furnish them. 

In a state containing so many sheep as Vermont, I am surprised that 
we have not bred the shepherd’s dog, more especially when we find so many 


worthless dogs among us. Yours truly, 
Cultivator. Soto. W. Jewerr. 





Treatment of Sheep after Shearing.—Mr. Tucker.—The directions 
for a “* compound for smearing sheep,” that 1s given In your last number, 
leads me to make the following remarks respecting the treatment of 2 
generally after shearing. There is nothing conduces to the general healt 
and comfort of sheep at this season more than a clean skin; any ap- 
plication that has that tendency will be of service ; anything to the contrary 
must injure them, and the growth and uality of their wool, in a greater 
or less degree. Smearing of any kind is injurious at any season, but par- 
ticularly so after shearing, when the wool is short; it stops the pores, 
checks the growth of the wool, and leaves it dry and brittle, far into the 
season, If when sheep are shearing, there is a large hogshead of very 
strong brine nade, and as the sheep are shorn they are taken to it, and 
while one man holds the sheep, another takes a strong scrubbing brush, such 
as the floors are scrubbed with, and after pouring some of the brine along 
the back and shoulders, he scrubs the sheep well all over, until he raises 
a lather as with soap—nothing more is necessary. The skin will be left 
bright, and red, and clean. Every tick and sheep louse instantly disappears, 
and if the skin had any tendency to itch, it is entirely cured ; perspiration 
is promoted, and the growth of the wool improved. In this way I think 
that the general strength of the sheep to withstand the effects of any storm 
will be better promoted than by smearing of any kind, which is never ad- 
missible. Whenever this simple and cheap plan is once adopted, its effects 
are so obvious that it will never be neglected by the good — every 
season after, at shearing time. RAZIER. 

Cultivator. 





Railway Speed.—The distance between London and Birmingham was 
lately performed in one hour and forty-five minutes, One hundred and 
ten sashes in one hundred and five minutes. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








July 12, 








a ALLAN CUNNINGHAM. 

_«aingham ! The name, as J utter it, with a mournful solemnity, 
Allg2not the dusty regions of the grim metropolis—not the saloons of art, 
x8 the aristocratic bustle of the * private view,” nor the studio of Chantrey, 
nor the scarcely less complete repose of the fire-side of Wilkie—no! It con- 
jures up images of the sweet, clear Nith, breaking and brackling over its stony 
bed. as it hastens to the Solway, laving, as it goes, the banks whereon Burns 
wandered, and where the youth of Cunningham was passed in day-dreams of 

those high imaginings which bespeak an old age of celebrity. 

He was born somewhere in Nithsdale ; | cannot say where. I don’t mean 
to be a biographer. I hate the race !—an egotistical, self-seeking, menda- 
cious class of writers, who let you into all that you do not want to baw. and 
cheat you of those vital inquiries—those researches into the heart—tho e 
speculations which you would give worlds to answer. Biographer! The very 
name implies a certain portion of self-deception, and bespeaks a wilful bliad- 
ness to defects. or a depraved determination to do what is called justice : which 
jestice consisteth in disclosing the littlenesses, the foibles o‘ the dead man,— 
ripping up his every day delinquencies, or candidly revealing his pecuniary dis- 
tresses. Who was ever satisfied with the biography of any friend? Who 
ever knew the portrait when it was drawn and hung up for the satisfaction of 

ublishers? Who ever did not wish that the loved and lamented one had been 
eft alone in the dim obscurity of anameless grave? Let me touch on one or 
two bright exceptions. I do not deny the excessive, odious merits of Boswell ; 
but wish you to know men as they are ? Read the Life of Crabbe, by his son ; or 
of Cowper, by Southey. Toere stand the poets—not sitting for their pictures 
with a book in one hand, a ring on the other—but in their every-day dresses, 
with their every-day feelings, their mild, and child-like failings, (the weak- 
nesses of angels’ natures weddd o mortality), their sorrows, their sympathies, 
their errors, touched with a true but gentle and respectful hand, are engraven 
on the memory of the heart for ever—that is, if you peruse the volumes slowly, 
and in calm moments—not at the wiil of Hookham, nor of Cawthorn—not un- 
der the ban of those awful ministers to intellect; no: half-a-sovereign will 
purchase these treasures to the lovers of portraiture ; don’t borrow, don’t hire— 
have them, to hold and to keep, to be yours, and to be enjoyed whilst you have 
eyes to read, or a heart to feel. 

I have heard it remarked that Allan Cunningham bore some slight resem- 
blance to Buras incountenance. I do not believe it : they resembled each 
other only in the fervent and inna e poetic feeling,—only in the simple tastes 
and lowly origin. Nature, through his ancestry, endowed Allan Cunningham 
with a powerful, stalwart frame,—a body that would have borne armour with 
ease—a chest broad—an arm strong—limb made for immortality, or at all 
events, foroldage. I lived tosee him lay his hand on that arm of iron, and 
say, with faltering voice—** My arm—! cannot use it now !”’ 

In the essential characteristics of their minds, Burne and Cunningham dif- 
fered entirely. Burns was a creature of self-indulgence—Allan, of principle, 
and consequent wholesome restraint. The romance of Burns fancy was fevered 
and sullied by passion. The purity of Cunningham was the s:me in the sea- 
son of his youth as in the chastened period of his hallowed and respected age. 
in fact, although they have often absurdly been compared, there is no parallel 
to be drawn between these two men, either in character or in genius. b gen. 
ius, indeed, Burns was one of the few—Cunningham of the many. Burns was 
of the few who are lent for a while to irradiate their ceutury—to blaze, burn 
expire. Allan, one of the many, endowed with high poetic taste, but not with 
the genius that rushes, like the torrent, over every point and pinnacle of craggv 
rocks, leaving such an impression on the mind as never dies Cunnigham was 
like the gentler Scottish burn, the streamlet whose clearness scarcely hides the 
green moss as it flows with a delicious sound, making the banks verdant as it 
passes, descends the miniature cascade, flows on, and is forgotten. 


To his powerful frame, a head of suitable proportions was Nature's gift to 
Cunningham. An ample forehead, deep set, thoughtful eyes, that beamed with 
kindness when he spoke, broad, Scottish cheeks, homely. yet characteristic fea- 
tures, an unelevated nose, a mouth wide and smiling,—these were the linea- 
ments of the poet. I have sometimes thought, as [ looked at him from the 
length of a drawing-room, a crowd of London men with their canes and cha- 
peaux. and of London bare shoulders and ringlets intervening, that he had the 
air of an old Covenanter. and might have emerged just then, and been in good 
keeping with the place, from the Souter’s Hole in Crickop Linn, the scene of 
Balfour of Burleighs’ supposed escape, and the scene, too, of many a meeting, 
and many a preaching of the poor Covenanters, when they clung to the rocks, 
and were fired upon by English troopers. There, indeed, should Allan have 
been placed, his fine bald head, the locks combed down on either side, as he 
wore them, his form riding amid the dark crevices of those overgrown rocks 
or bending above the winding stream, wearing its way into deep and tortuous 
channels as it wanders. There,—where Walter Scott, lead by the accomplished 
owner of the Linn, long mused, stood apart—noted the minutie of the place in 
his mind, and again and again reviewed the singular windings of the Linn ; ard 
finally, placed in the Souter’s Hole, or seat, whence the Souter, or cobbler 
preacher of the Covenanters, used to harangue his congregati a. clothing the 
sides of the chasm—there he placed Balfour of Burleigh in his cavern. The 
very curved tree by which he climbed, bends still over the Linn,—for taste, the 
love of nature, the love of history, have preserved the Crickop Linn to the re- 
membrance of Scott, of his Covenanters, of Balfour of Burleigh, and even of 
Allan Cunningham. ’ 

For here, Ais footsteps must also have lingered. ‘ Tis not a day's journey, 
nor half a day’s from Dumfries; and to such scenes, that form and that face, 
and the mind which animated them, were far better adap‘ed than the saloons 
of London. 

Do not mistake me: I mean not that Allan Cunningham did not grace the 
drawing-room—he did. Amid all that was frivolous, much that seemed like 
heartlessness, much that was over fine, much that was tame, his calm counte- 
nance and imposing stature rose in wholesome contrast. It reminded you that 
something there was stable—that al/ was not folly. It was like viewing an 
ancient, well buiit tower, that had stood the work of time, and could stand the 
brunt of future ages, amid a crowd of gimerack villas, every angle of which 
announced premature decsy. In deportment, Allan was staid, dignified, and 
not without condescension. His was the manly bearing of conscious intellect. 
There was no assumption; there was no subserviency. I defy any man to 
have insulted, or looked him down,—any woman, even though she be of the 
half-aristocratic breed, which is ever insolent, to have said a pert thing to him. 
Nature had ennobled him: he was not merely a gentleman. at her bidding he 
was something more. I have seen him in the crowds of Kensington Palace, 
where the Duke of Sussex lent his royal grace to charm and to enliven even 
the dull and proud, stand like an isolated oak amid a thicket of saplings. I 
have detected the iittleness of passing as a mere acquain’ance, the helpmate of 
Chantrey ; but he was not long isolated. ‘Come here, Allan,” said the Duke 
to him one evening, passing his arm through that of the poet ; the crowd drew 
back—the Prince of the Blood and the son of the stone-cutter passed on: but 
Allan's calm and innate dignity received no shock. His eye glistened, as it 
ever did when a kind thing was said or done ; but his Covenanter-looking head 
could carry the intoxicating draught of royal favour, and feel no ill effects. 


Toe first time I saw Allan Cunningham was when I visited Chantrey’s studio 
with two wilful cousins of mine, now grave mamas. ‘They vowed they would 
be introduced to him; I washed my hands of the transaction. They declared 
that I should introduce them; I protested [ could not—I had never seen him. 
They were young, handsome, and determined. What couldIdo? As ween- 
tered the gallery, out spoke the elder to the attendant of the chamber, “ Pray 
is not Allan Cunningham, the poet here?” The man hesitated : after a mo- 
ment’s reflection, ** Yes, ma’am, Mr Cunningham. Do you wish to see him!” 
“Tell him,” cried my younger torment, hanging on my left arm, ‘* some ladies 
from—whose name shall we say ?”’ looking at me.—‘ Oh !—from Mr. Wilkie, 





languished, although often interrupted. Worthy of being born in Nithsdale 
worthy of dwelling in the same country whence Lucy Countess of Nithsdale 
issued forth, the heroine of domestic life, at the peril of death, to rescve her 
lord, Cunningham had a steady, constant, Scottish heart. The Engliso may 
be warmer than the Scotch, but they are more capricious. Cunningham was 
always the same—at least to me ; his name is coupled in my memory with 
that of L E L., of Wilkie, and Chantrey, and many of less note, but of plea- 
sant memory. One touch more; let me rub up my palettes for the last shades 
and then let the memory of this good man rest, as far as my pen is concerned, 
unmolested. ' 

I have described his appearance ; I have attempted to describe his expres- 
sion of countenance: it is far more difficult to give any notion of his conversa- 
tion. It was not brilliact, but emphatic aod original ; never overbearing in 
argument, yet he knew how to maintain his point with Scottish determination 
He never said a discourteous thing ; he never uttered a vulgar remark Re- 
ligion, virtue, sincerity were never outraged with impunity in his presence. | 
do not know that I ever felt quite easy with Allan Cunningham. Perhap:, to 
speak humanly, partly because he was so tall. | felt I was looked down upon. 
I always entertained a deep respect, not only for his intellect, but for his height. 
Conversation, like a shutt'ecock, rebounds from battledore to battledore, when 
the players are well matched ; but could not act upon a church steevle. An- 
other drawback was, not only that Scotch accent, but that Scotch mind. Our 
North-o’-the-Tweedites have no notion themselves, good folk, how uncommonly 
unlike they are to English people. Beginning the worid upon porridge, instead 
of bread and milk, the same dissimilarity goes on througl, life. They are en- 
dowed with extra powers to pronounce those hard names which drive one mad 
and with ears framed to understand each other when they speak their head- 
cracking language. They are lovers of anecdote, and even of long stories : 
and it requires an apprenticeship to listen tu them with effect. When I say, 
ner aya that Allan's discourse was peculiarly Scotch, I need no further de- 
scribe it. 

The last time I saw him was in Chantrey's studio; we spoke of L E. L. “I 
loved her,” he said with emphasis ; ‘* Mrs. Cunningham had a vast respect for 
her too.” His voice faltered, his speech was even then slightly impaired by a 
shock of that malady which laid that tall form low,—his arm, his left arm, was 
enfeebled. The are was laid to the root of the tree—his days were numbered 
** Puir lassie!” he said, the tears moistening his eyes * why did she go?” He 
uttered the words with that deep feeling with which Aer fate inspired all who 
were worthy of remembering her The gallery was silent, the hour was early, 
there was something solemn in histones. Little, to speak generally, was Allan 
Cunningham shaken by the attack which had ;aralysed his arm; his form was 
still erect. Wilkie was then living; he had heard from him ;—he was “ well.” 
In a year or more that gallery, so silent then, was still as death ; for Death, 
pointing to the untinished works, said * Stop there!’ Chantrey had been sum- 
moned by imperative decree ; Wilkie was no more.—Cunningham, ere yet tha 
inarbles had received their last touches from his hands, ere he had obeyed the 
behest of his friend that all should be completed, had yielded up Ais spirit to 
his Maker’s call. 

Compliment to the fIrish Bar, by the House of Lords.—The following 
notice is copied from a contemporary. The compliment to which it refers 
is, we believe, without precedent :— 

‘ a ‘Housr or Lorps, May 27. 

Mr. Napier concluded his argument in the case of Viscount Dungannon, 
vs. Smith, at 2 o’clock? After a short pause Lord Lyndhurst said that all 
the judges had requested of him to state that they considered the argument 
of Mr. Napier to be a most able one, and that the House wished that to be 
intimated to him. Lord Brougham added— A remarkably able argument.’ 
There were thirteen of the judges present, together with the Lord Chancel- 


tion of the question has been adjourned till after Trinity Term.” 


Thursday, the 26th, will be a happy and an interesting day with our na- 
tive vocalists. In the morning, the commemoration of Purcell will take 
place in Westminster Abbey, when one of his services will be performed 
by a host of talent, who will rally round Terrail at his concert in the after- 
noon, and afterwards dine with the Melodists’ Club, when Lord Saltoun’s 
(who will preside) prize for a bass song will be awarded. 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
Number Six of Martin’s Edition 
OF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; 
Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 
ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
BY THE REV. ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 
HE immense Circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
ply to their agencies upon as permanent a footing as possible The six numbers 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by handing the names te cur agents as 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any other, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, 4! anything like steam hurry ; particularly as they possess 
every means and facility for publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
Apl 5 R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
HE following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above course, at the Fall 
Meeting, October, 1845. Three or more to make a race ; to name and close 15th of 
September. 
Swecpstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $100 each, $25 ft. Mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $200 each, $100 ft., for colts and fillies bred at the 
North. Two mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. 
New York, July 10th, 1846. HENRY K. TOLER, Treas’r N.Y.J.C. 


NICIAS, 
RED by, and purchased from the Honorable Sidney Herbert, will stand at Rosemount 
this season, for the last time, 
At two Doubloons and a Dollar each Mare. 

He was got by the far-famed Emilius, out of Nanine by Selim, grandam Bizarre by 
Peruvian, g. g. dam Violante (one of the best mares ever bred) by John Bull—Sister to 
Skyscraper by Highflyer—Everlasting by Eclipse, &c. &&. He was foaled in 1838, isa 
beautiful rich chesnut, in splendid condition, stands above 16 hands high, with propor- 
tionate bone and substance, and embracing in a singularly unexceptionable descent, as 
observed by one of the most competent judges on the English Turf, the most esteemed 











brated winners, amongst numerous other successful first-rate stock. 


owner, Mr. Batson, refused six thousand guineas. 
Priam, also winner of the Derby and other stakes of great amount; gone to America 


to get him back—refused. 

Mango, winner of the great Doncaster and Newmarket St. Legers, and other heavy 
stakes. 

Euclid, a winner of considerable sums, ran a dead heat with Charles XII. for the great 
Doncaster St. Leger. 

Oxygen, winner of the Oaks, &c. &c. ke. 

Emilius and Sultan (half brother to Nanine, and sire of Bay Middleton, Glencoe, Bei- 
ram, Galata, Green Mantle, &c.) were the only horses that for several successive years 
back stood at 50 sovereigns, evidently from the general superiority of their stock, in 
size, strength, speed and endurance. Nanine, his dam (also the dam of Glaucus, who 
was purchased by R. Ridsdale, Esq., for 3000 guineas,) sold at the Royal Hampton Court 
Stud sale in 1837, in foal of Nicias, for 970 guineas, then fourteen years old, and a few 
months previously, her yearling foal beonghtt 650 guineas, and has gone to America. 
There are two droppings already this season, by Nicias, both colt foals, and particularly 


s Pong and handsome. Also— 
RUSHLIGHT, 


At One Doubloon and a Dollar. 
He is by Bulrush (son of Moses, by Whalebone), out of Glory by Partisan, &c. &c. 
He is now in his prime, and his stock are giving great satisfaction both in saddle and 
draft. 
No mares will be received without the money. 
St. James’s, January, 1845.—[Je28.] 


PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 








—wish to see him.” Hereupon ensued a parley: “My dear » how can 
you? Suppose he should not know Mr. Wilkie; besides, I do not feel at liberty 
to use Wilkie’s name.’’ ‘ Hush!” cried L——, ({ won't betray, even to her | 
daughters, the grave matron who would be shocked if the very youngest of 
them were to do the like,) “* Hush! Who is this grave man ina pinafore com- 
ing towards us?” 

Covered with a sort of apron, or pinafore, such as good, old-fashioned cool.s 
used to put on while cooking, a small chisel in his hand, his face wearing a puz- 
zled look, and emerging from behind a half-finished monument, came forth Al- 
lan Cunningham. There was that in his manner which rebuked assurance ; 
but as | muttered, blushing for my own weakness, blushing for the effrontery of 
my fair cousins, the name of Wilkie, his countenance relaxed into a smile. 
‘Ah! Wilkie? He’s away to Scotland,” was his answer. Possibly he might 
have been away to New Zealand—! had not seen him for these three months. 
*« These ladies,” I muttered in reply, ** were so desirous of seeing you, Mr. 
Cunningham ;” he bowed his stately head slightly. ‘There are some very 
pretty things here,” he returned in his broad Scotch—the broadest Scotch—a 
Scotch never diluted by the slightest approach to English—a Scotch just intel- 
ligible, and that is all. 

He led us, as he spoke, to some of the unfinished productions of Chantrey. 
As we conversed, the enthusiasm of my companions broke forth ; and as, 
inch by inch, we betrayed that we had.gone rtly, only, to see the scu'pture, 
chiefly to see the poet, he warmed into friendliness. The fame of a poet was 
nearest to his heart. His occupation under Chantrey, by no means an un- 
congenial one, as I have understood, could not alienate the early rambler 
over the classic scenes of Ellisland from his true love. Exquisite are 
Cunningham's early uctions ; and when I knew him he was still a poet. 





The acquaintance thus fraudulently formed, became one of those which never 


84 Third Avenue. {March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY. 
POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 





EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sa u | 


iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fle 
her nformation, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


WORKS ON ANGLING, HUNTING; SHOOTING, &C. 7 
Imported and for sale by Appleton & Co., 200 Broadway, New York 
ANGLING. The practical Angler, by Piscator. Finely Illustrated. 8vo...... 27 
——_———— Best Art of Angling, with Nobb’s Complete Troller. 24mo......-  / 
—————— Hofiand’s British Angler’s Manual. Elegantly Illustrated 8vo,... 5 50 
—————— Medwin’s Angler in Wales, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen. 2 e. 

BVO wcccvccnssecsevececs b dawined ahbin die Cente Cs 4 wes oes cane oe. S 
—————— Walton and Cotton’s Complete Angler, edited with Notes by John Major0 
A new and beautifully illustrated edition. 12mo. cloth $5 ; morocco........+.. + 6,0, 

HUNTING AND SHOOTING. 
HAWKER, Cyl. Instruction to Young Sportsmen in all that Relates to the Dog and 

Gun. New edition, enlarged... .... 0... eee eee eee eee 6 50 
JOHNSON, T.B. The Shooter’s Preceptor. Illustrated. 12m0.....+.++++++- 1 25 
MAYER, John. The Sportsman Dictionary I2mo........---++s2+ 25-0245 1 50 
NOBLE SCIENCE, (The). A Few General Ideas on Fox Hunting. Finely weer 

a DORs. ca kbs 0 obs oo 5 64465 404+ C8 Oude eseces s SHO reRees Reo eres ) 
NIMEOD. Remarks an the Condition of Hunters. The Choice of Horses and their 
Management. 8vo. sorces Om 


ee Hunting Reminiscences. Beautifully illustrated. Large 8vo....... 5 00 

NEW SPORTING MAGAZING. Containing many valuable and interesting Articles. 
Illustrated with numerous fine Steel Engravings. 6 vols. 8vo........--.-,..14 00 

Almanac, a Manual of Instruction and Amusement. 12mo. _ 

SCROPE, William. The Art of Deer Stalking. Finely Illustrated, by Landseer. Lange 
GOs bos c cht eee ee nc cect Oe ce recs esc es secs or eve rescore s oo 

SPORTING SKETCH BOOK, (The). A Series of Characteristic Papers, by distinguish- 
e1 Sportsmen. Edited by J. W. Carleton. Svo. Illustrated............... 450 
{iG Single copies of English Books Imported to order. 
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lor, Lords Cottenham, Brougham, and Campbell. The farther considera- | 


and fashionable blood of the present day. km lius is also sire of the following cele- 


Plenipotentiary, winner of the great Derby and other large stakes, and for whom his | 


at three thousand five hundred guineas, and afterwards one thousand additional offered | 
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hai BL pn AND HIS LATE AGENT. 
rsons w ve sent mares te Trustee this yea 

y i R. J. HYSLOP any more money, ashe is no lenges | ho agent. "For the freee Pal 

monies due for Trustee’s services should be paid to Dr. A. T. B. MERRITT, Hicksions 


Virginia. 
ew York City, July 2, 1845,—[j5] W. LIVINGSTON, 


PORTABLE SHAVING CASE Dad) 
+ ye Subscribers having p43 bem 5 and finished a variety af the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling publi 
contaiming all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the ee 
. METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most YT we order. 
June 7-4m G SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard's Hotel 


YOUNG MIDDLESEX FGR SALE. 

HE beautiful thorough-bred Stallion YOUNG MIDDLESEX, by Midd . 
T Charles out of Powancey), his dam by Expedition. Young ao. An. ~ 
years old, of a jet black. color, with one white hind foot, and of unsurpassed style in a 7 
tion- He is without a blemish, perfectly sound and gentle, oblained the first premium 
at the last Fair of the American Institute in this city, and will be sold at a low price his 
th ee for Europe. mt 

‘or further particulars apply (post paid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit i ” 
and to wow ae ere WM. GOWAN," Times, 
je28) The Bazaar, 31 Crosby Street, New York. 


CRICKET CHALLENGE, a 
7 St. George’s Cricket Club and Ground, of New York, will play any Eleven 
Players in Canada, a friendly Home and Home Match, this season, one match to be 
pavet on the Ground at Montreal, and the other on the St. George’s Ground, New 
ork. 
The acceptors of this challenge may have the option of naming on which gr 
first match shall be played, to take place on or mates the 31st of July, and pete 
match in the month of August ensuing. Address 
je28-3t] R. N. TINSON, President, New York. 


} SWEEPSTAKES, CANTON COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
HE following sweepstakes are now open, to be run over the Canton Course, at the 
Fall Meeting of 1845, which will commence on the Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. The stakes 
to be run on the first day :— 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, sub. $200 each, half forfeit, Two 
mile heats. : 
No.2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, subscription $100 each, half forfeit 
mile heats. j 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. 
Three or more to make a race, to close Ist September next. [Je28] 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 
HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
A said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr. 
Sinclair’s) on Monday evening, at 8 o’clock, the 14th day of July, 1845. 
JAMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, 20 Chambers-st., 
Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club. 


._ 4YACKSON, MISSISSIPPI, JOCKEY CLUB. 

The subscriber having got up a new Club at this place for the purpose of holding Race 
Meetings Annually liberal purses will be offered to commence on the fourth Monday 26th 
January 1846. The following sweepstakes are now open :— 

A Sweepstakes to be run the Ist day. with colt’s and filleys, now 3 yrs old, two mile 
heats ; $200 entrance half forfeit ; 3 or more to make a race, to name and close on or 
before the lst August next—now 3 entries. 

Also, on Thursday of same week, with 3 year olds. One mile heats. $100 entrance 
half forfeit, to name and close as above ; three or more to make a race. 

Gentlemen wishing to make entries in the above Stakes will please forward them to 
the Subscriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 


a | 




















June 7-ly 





t SAML. J. CARTER, Proprietor. 
Jackson, Miss., June 5, 1845. June 21. 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLEY, MISS. 
HERE IS NOW THREE SWEEPSTAKES open to come off over the Oakley 
_ Course the last week in Oct., to commence on Tuesday. 
No. 1.—Sweepstake for 2 yr. olds, entrance $50, h. ft., with $80 added by the Proprie 
or. Mile heats. 
_ No, 2.—Sweepstake for 4 yr olds, entrance $100, h. ft., with $50 added 3 $25 declara- 
tion. Two mile heats. 3 or more to make a race. 
No. 3.—Sweepstake for all ages, entrance $50, with $100 added. Two mile heats. 3 
or more to make a race. 
There will be other stakes offered to run for—among the rest a fine Silver Pitcher, 
value fifty dollars. The winner can have the cash instead of the Pitcher, if preferred. 
The entries in the 2 yr. old stake will be confined to colts raised in Mississippi. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to either of the above stakes will address the pro- 
prietor of the Oakley Course, Hinds County, Miss., (post paid). The above stakes ese 
on the Ist Sept. 
There will be a Post Stake, entrance $200. Three mile heats. 
Oakley, Miss., April 23, 1845. May lz 


| af COLT’S REPEATING PISTOLS. 

With the latest Improvements of 1844 and 1845. 

| This is the true Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol ; great impositions have lately been 
| 





j 











practised upon the public by representing and selling the Six Barrelor Self Cocking, 
| and lately also called by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Colt’s Patent 
| Pistol, which, with all its improvements, is Ar.erican and made of the very best mate- 
| rials—no cast or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every 

respect. The Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pis- 
| tol was imported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture of this article 
} some years since in this city. 

Colt’s Patent, Pocket, Belt and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
and most approved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
distance, they are inferior to none. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
fired without powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 
paces, and with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than half a 
minute. 

Certificates from the most scientific and practical navy and military officers of high 
rank and reputation in the United States service, as well as French and English navy, 
can be seen at the proprietor’s store. 

Che Colt’s Repeating Pistols, Rifles, Carbines and Shot Guns are sold for cash at No. 
2 Barclay Street, under the Astor House, New York, by 

JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor. 
H. HORSTMANN & Co., Maiden Lane. 
ae oe eet ah Meg Chartres St., New Orleans. 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Baltimore St., Baltimore. 
MULFORD & WENDALL, Broadway, Albany, N.Y. 
LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 


J. DELVEAU & J. F. BROWN, ;, 
Manufacturers of the Improved Patent Double-Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 

Established 1810. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 











J F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and the mnsic world that he has es- 
J. tablished himself, for the manufacture and importation of these very beautiful in- 
struments, at 281 Broadway and 73$ Chamber street, New York. His arrangements are 
| such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 
ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 

J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prin- 
ciples, with all the modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in bril- 
liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta- 
ken to fitthem for the extremes of climate in this country, in which respect they will 
be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way. 

These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent in Eu- 
rope ; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochga, who invariably selects from 
| this establishment. . 

J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first profesSional talent in this 
country. 

Harps repaired, strung, &c. 


May 31-6m 





GUN FOR SALE. 
SUPERIOR Double Barrelled Percussion Gun, by ‘‘ WHeevrr,” (the late Duke o 
York’s maker, and now centributor of superior work to Westly Richards,) with 
mahogany and leather cases, and apparatus complete. ; 
The above was made expressly for the present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
with solely owing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. ; 
This Gun, &c., cost about sixty guineas, is quite new, and finished in the best possi- 
ble style, and would never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
References as to the gun’s accuracy, &c., in shooting, can be given to a first-rate and 
well known sportsman here. The price is now redueed. Please apply to the Editor o€ 
ySez.rit of outhe &s.” June 7-4 


INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS. 
ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 
| : Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 396 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from a 7 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour’s notice. 
50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 ft. sweep, on hand 
and for sale. March 8 


aa 








BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
A PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, printed 
from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 

Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only $3, done equal to 
| any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. : 

fig Engraving and Printing of every description, at priccs proportionate with the 
above. Mnrch 6. 


| GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 
| 





VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Gr EENER—the 
| £% author of the works on the ‘‘Gun” and “ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
| Trst maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 178 Broadway. 
| There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer shooting. 
they are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. The 
| gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kind, 
3faer having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guns, offers this one 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at 

Mar #® H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 178 Broadway _ 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. f 
4 hy new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner 0 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity S 
the steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleaten 
and business part of “ter street, will be opened about the latter part of May. It = 
be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, having bot! tl 
Table d’Hete and a Restaurante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually lerge and ws 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equa y 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, wi¥hout board, at from $2,50 to $10 re 
week, or with board, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delivacy W! he 4 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most wey prices ; and the wines, impo! “7 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished ih the smallest quantities, an ata ‘ 
most European prices. The most celebrated cooks, in every department, have been e) 
gaged, and the furniture being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest dencriptnes ’ 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the “‘ Franklin” will be found ——- who may fs, 


: - come 3s “ of A modation for Strangers.” 
vor them with a yisit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommedation DEON & SON. 
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The Spirit of the Cimes, 
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NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
HOMSON & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
arrive!s trom London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above descrip- 
tion of goods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoria Side- 
Saddles, (a splendid article) ; best plain and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddles ; New- 
market Race Saddles ; Werssealll Pelham, and Snaffle Bridles of every description ; 
Rich!) -mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great variety of Coach, 
Chifsey, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snaffles ; 
Gold and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb Jockeys and Cavisons ; 
Dinneford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
Boots ; Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &c. &c. &c. 
Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
dies; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy , om Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 
melled Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, and Riding 
Whips, &c, &c. ; comprisin the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
ever offered in this city ; all of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 
N. B. —The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 


TO ANGLERS. 
OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 
stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. a eile 
Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
the most moderate terms 
Hooks of every description, wholesale. 
East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 
Lines of all descriptions. 
Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 
A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 
Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-pow er. 
N.B 4 ew thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 








ii Gen lenen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 
they may please to order, as well selected, os of the best material), as if they were on the 
spot to chocve for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casn. March 8. 

PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 
OHN }. BROWN & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
fair or the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
“angeme.'. with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 


aid Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 

ods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 

iicels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 

Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 

Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &c., for all kinds of fishing. 

flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of ell descriptions. 

‘loats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Netr, &c., &c. 
Which ise, will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowe t cash prices. Country orders 
promptly e.teaded to, and every description of tackle m: de to order, at the shortest no 
uce 


of Angler 


B.—Test Silk Worm Gut always on hand. March 22 6m 
FISHING TACKLE. 
tig Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves 

fuS- Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 

Boston, March 25, 1845. Ap] 5-6m* 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
p= BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
and Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
and Youths ; footed, plain and common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 
stanily on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 
150 Broadway. 
Late M. WERCKMEISTER, Inporter of French, English and German Fancy Gooss 
Apl 12-6m 





and Glassware. 





CRICKET. 
W ‘1. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
« Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
RUSSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
W RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 





« sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
the flowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
choice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 





OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 

1 YMNASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 
XT ment, corner of Canal and Elm Streets, is continually open for the reception of 
gymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
health by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
every other respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring Sehool, where Mr. O, is always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amatevr sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Witxiiam Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
fect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fewing taught by Mons. Dupare, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
of aman, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
be presented with a silver cup. 

fi Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in such places. 


__ TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 
1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British aad Foreign—4to., cloth. oa eee 
2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ing Dogs for the Gun, etc., etc., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo., bound. 
3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 


with eleven Shicnt 

4.—HAREWOOD’S DICTIONARY OF SPORTS ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth. 

5. HOW TO BUY A HORSE; containing instructions for the chojce or rejection of 
eve from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 12mo., cloth. 

es. 

6.—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 
changes the teeth undergo, from a foal up to twenty-three years old—colored 
plates—by M. Girard. 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 

8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 
struction and management of the stable, etc., etc.: by J. White. Svo., cloth. 

9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART ; or, a treatise on the ana- 
tomy and diseases of the horse. 8vo. 

10.—BL AINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dozs, etc., 


etc. 8vo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, 
Importer of English Books, etc., 155 Broadway. 


May 8 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
é Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 

ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communicatious must be Pm paid. 

JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
353 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 
wo. respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 

York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to periorm well. 

N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 

May 17. 











INDEPENDENT QUARTER=-SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 
RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
S the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
4 trom the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :-— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watchis, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-'yr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 

R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re+ 
+i spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad- 
way, nearly oppesite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hend a superior as. 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 

Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 

He flatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 

Dee 1i-lyr 








: CAFE TALMA, 
Vo. 7 Park Place, third house from Broadway. 


ing the most central, down town, while the beauty and advantages of the street have 
always been pre-eminent,) which has been opened as a Restaurant ct Cafe—where, in 
both departments, every attainable delicacy will always be found, and served up in such 
a manner that shall leave nothing for the most fastidious to desire, at very reasonable 
yrices. 

. There are in the establishment several large, airy, and well furnished rooms, com- 
bined with the situation, render them very desirable for gentlemen, which are respect- 
fully offered to let, at low prices. 

The proprietor assures his many friends and acquaintances, formed during eight 
years of public life in this city, that a call from them will be appreciated, and no pains 
spared to please and accommodate in any and every particular. 

June 5, 1845. [June 7] THEODORE RANDELL, 


TROY HOUSE. TROY. N. Y.- 
Coleman & Rogers, Proprietors, 
HIS House, so long and favorably known to the travelling public, is now open. 

A new story has been added and extensive alterations made, among which are, 
the extension of the Dining Room toa length of 90 feet, and, by folding doors connect- 
ing, can be extended to 130 feet; 30 new Parlors, with bed-rooms attached ; pleasant 
and airy rooms to the number of 60, have been added, affording accommodations for 300 














Dec 33 ly 





F. COLSEY, & CO., 

M ANUPACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer's prices, 

warranted to stand the sAmerican climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
V1Z. 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, | 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 

JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &c., 


Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. Apvil6 





persons. The house has been papered and painted throughout. 
The cars for Boston, Buffalo, and Saratoga, start from the front ef this house. It is 
also but afew steps from the Steambo at Landing. 
The proprietors trust, by their pers onal attention to their business and guests, to re- 
ceive continued and increased patronage. CHAS. S. COLEMAN, 
Late of the Astor House. 
CHAS. M. ROGERS, 


June 7-Im Late of the Steamer Empire. 








 PHCENIX HOTEL, 


(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR, OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 





SPENCER’S HATS. 
. attention of the gentleman ef Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 
and beautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 


venders, for similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities | 
and prices :— | 
Finest Netria a8 6.60220 7 OT. Se BEM ACTER es CO | 
26 quality G0: Gis ig AS ee ee eae eee hae he 0.4000 eae eee 
¥inest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). ... 2... 0. eee eres 40 
[mitation do... oS ob Rp eh ae ose WH Clb ode e's ees. FO oe 
May 25 ly SPENCER. 67 Chamver st., adjoining Broadway. 








ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

| the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

5 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 


distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter | 


over the Beacon Course, wh th I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed “ clastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROGKS, 153 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratiticeation to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much in’!:ted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 


to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He 1s 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, toextend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wish them. ; } ] 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 
The stages regularly arrive and depart from this house. 
N. B.—His charges heve been reduced to correspond with the present state of the 
times, and will be found to be as Jow as those of any respectabie hotel in the country 
Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7} J. B. 
“VIN D” AY LE CORDON BLEU.” 
HE Subscribers continue to receive this superior champagne wine, and have it in 


store, in quarts and pints. 
Also— Manzavinia” and ‘ Awrontitiavo” Pale Sherry. 





BLOODGOOD & HALL, 
4 Pine-st., New York. 
May 3l-ly. 


free from alcohol as any juice of the grape. 
May 27th. 





ANDFRSON'’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third. Wwenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 mites from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 





many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 4 
Nem Yer’, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


ae THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 





N ANUP ACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality, | 


Yi wa:)cited equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared 
with great cere, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. ) 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. ? Agents, 
_Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. f 


TEAS RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 
J bs \N TEA COMPANY, 75 Fulton Street, New York, desire to inform the pub- 
lic that they seil their celebrated Teas by the single pound as cheaply as sold by 








the chest at Importers’ prices, In cousequenc -, families, hotels, and boarding aouses | 


are ena' led to lay in their teas to great advan.age, and in quantities to suit their con- 
venience 

A single tvial of the teas sold at this estsblishment will convince any person of their 
cheapness and superivrity. Thousands who have purchased only one quarter ofa 
pound, on trial, are now buying five and ten pounds at one time. 

The following is a cata ozue of the teas imported by the Pekin Tea Company, and 
sold in large or small quantities at their Tea Warehouse, 75 Fulton street :-— 

GREEN TEAS. 

Sweet Cargo Young Hyson...... $0 50 | Finest Hyson-Skin ..........-.. $0 63 
Brisk fragrant “ gees 0 63] Good Imperial ............--.- 0 75 





Nankin flavor ‘ “ 44.06 8 75] Very fine do ..... baw dS elec evee 2 
Fine fnll-favored Hyson..,......+ 9 75| Fine-flavored Gunpowder ......-- 0 73 
Very superior * "“ .,....... 100] Extra Fine " Tss. owe 1 


Good Hyson-skin. .......00e0+02 0 33 
} BLACK TEAS. 
Soouchong, full-lavored......... $0 50} Extra Oolons.............0.2+ $0 75 
“7 Very Fine ......... 0 63} Superior English Breakfast ...... 0 63 
" 0 50 | Superior Pekoe flowers.......... 0 88 
Extra Pouchong ... .various prices. | Howqua’s lI:nperial Mixture—a deli- 
Tine Giles! s:. ..< cette 63 CEE DOE POs scscccsvaenss OPO 
Plantation or Garden Teas—Very superior for their strength, flavor, and aroma, and 
which have heretofore seldom or never reached this country, exbept as prese a's to Im- 
porters in this city. These Teas cost in China $1 per pound, in addition to Agent’s 
commission for purchasing, ship charges, &c. &c. : 
Green— 3mall-Leaf Gunpowder $1 25; Curious Leaf Imperial, $1 25; Sweet Small- 
leaf Young Hyson, $1 25. 
Black—A great variety of Black Teas in small fancy box 2s, contaiuing one pound and 
+ Pwards, all of Carden growth, and superior to anything ever imported into this coun- 


ry. 
the Ann McKim, 3000 one-pound Cattys of delicious Black 





Pouchong..... oy 0. 4% eee 


Also—Just received 
Tea, which we shall sell at six shillings each, including the catty. : : 

- B.—That the public may entertain the most implicit confidence in the genuine 
{“abties of ‘heir Teas and the extensive resources of this establishment, the Pekin Tea 
tmde eee . state that they can furnish references to the er ner = the tp 

rade,in New Y ; j ility are equ evone cavil cr 
adispte ork, whose testimony and respectabilit) quany ‘April 12 3m 





road Depot.) 
| ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
! for th ir use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
| BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. 


he NEW JERSEY HOTEL. MORRISTOWN. 


March 4. 





| 20th of June instant, when they ho 
| to public favor. -—— CROWELL, : a 

D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
i Proprietors 








ECS“ EEC“ ‘Feet 
SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. "~~ 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


OR, 
HABIT ty Bai oy SYSTEM, 
‘ P amely : 

Scrofule, or King’s Evil- -Rheumatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Evuptions— Pimples, vr Pue 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles—Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Terter— 
Scald Head— Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 
cers— Syphilitic toms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—.4scites, or 
Dropsy—Ezxposure or I: ein Life. .Alse, 

Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 

E believed th Sak aoliaen 
HE ancients believed that animal life exists in the blood. i i 

— upon the purity of that fluid, health depends. If the shin ena'then ee pe tag 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous diseases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be charged 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial. is im 

ure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital stream 

his is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the Blood in the very process of its 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this prepara- 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
Go peoat the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine ae Ihave been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring. it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were — enlarged, an —— indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At last I was ir- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
your instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 
be as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 

HANNAH W. THURSTON, 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C, AUGUSTA BLAKE, 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 


The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by all 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ SansapariLtLa.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, I have recently us 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 





HE Subscriber begs leave to inform the citizens of New York, and strangers v isiting | 
this metropolis, that he has leased the above premises, (unrivalled in location, be- | 


These wines are of the most delicate description, exceedingly pale and dry, and as 


N. B.--“' Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spriag’s Life in London,” and various other 


HE Subscribers respectf...ly inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
T new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, will be 
| open for the entertaizment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 

to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 





June 22 ly 


SCOTT'S BAZAAR. , 
-Vo. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 


same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 


comment. ‘ . 
A large assortment of refreshments te be had at al] hours until 12 at ni; t, such as 


Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 
Mutton Chops Cold Ham 
Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 
Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 


, three o’clock. * . . 

Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. N 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always t 
by the steamers. 


Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


ANDS SCOTT returns his mest sincere thanks to ‘his friends and the public at large, | sure to heat, and are at all times a great res 
' 4) for the liveral support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 


A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 


o house better supplied 
he latest possible news 


for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
J cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Huving the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown to 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 
Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers, 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm__[ hadi t lanced : 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when J was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsapariila. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
| myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
| of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
| been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 

had I known its virtues years ago, | should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 
(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 


Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 
I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 
MASON TUPPER. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
| munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
| illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
' order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 

the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH MINTYRE, 

210 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fultom 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS, 

rYWHIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
| ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
| removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to pxove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the erry? 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy ant sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
| mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
| stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
| rient properties, are especially recommended. 
| OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
| likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR®S 

LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition, 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


| NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

| No. L ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 

| URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 

this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 

| yature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 

| Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn wi 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 

| worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. a fee 

| Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is vivem 

to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 


rithout detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., ; 
i “April 16 —_ Principal of the Institute. 





Dec 28 





| 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
ADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, meas todo re Pages oe ye 

i 4 tritive, preven e animal taki ° 

of bleeding, render the food more nutritiv » Peeve other otaaed day’ work. They have 
y Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their ellicacy 
in Pape camp oe “Sinne’thein' introduction in this country, the first owners of 
1 hem to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 





The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need valuable studs have given t 


rthing else. 
er aay oan a te when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the bcrse’s 
ight. ; . 
po Abr | McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. Y. Chapm 
Drug ist, corner Gold and Fulton strgets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway a 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts, 


New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern ard Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 











WILSON S HOTEL AND DINING RCOMS 
Vo, 5 Gold-sircet, near Maiden Lane, New York. 


| rally, that he has opened the above establishment, a 
patronage of all who are fond of good and substantial living 
dations. The establishment has undergone thorough repairs, 
tirely new furniture in every department. 


addition to whieh he has the very best ale and porter ‘hat = 

States, as well as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, ke. Y. indice 
An ordinary, comprising good substantia! dinuers, every day from 1 to Le 3 

Pp. . and Relishes and Refres nts at any hour. Marc 





| 


oN i his friends and the public gene- 
ENRY WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs to ieen Bee he respoctfally solicits the 


, and comfortable accommo- 
and is fitted up with en- 


; : : : i EC.y ided, in 
H. W. begs to add that the most choice viands, Pana v4 eh nately the United celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Acts and Victoria Branps, we being sole agents 


where can be hed, at ail times, and in any quaatity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
und mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, includin 

COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 


for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 


Always onhand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. Jnly 
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Sporting ‘Intelligence Extra, 


THE LATE ASCOT RACES. 


From a Special correspondent of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 








Lonpon, June 18th, 1845. 

Tue Cup Day at Ascor! This was the great day of last week for 
royalty, nobility and gentlemen ; and the Queen’s grand Bal Costumé was 
the important event in the fashionable world that preceded the races. 1 
shall not attempt to describe either, as the ** Court Circular” has given a 
full and glowing account of the ball, describing the costumes, by whom 
worn, and the dances—while the two leading sporting papers, “ Bell’s 
Life” and the ** Sunday Times,” have given every incident and accident 
connected with the racing event at Ascot. 

I certainly did see many of the magnificent costumes worn at Her Ma- 
jesty’s Ball, and I assuredly did leave this hot and crowded metropolis on 
Thursday morning last for Ascot Heath. On that glorious morning I 
walked three miles from my residence to the Paddington Station, intend- 
ing to go to Slough in the earliest train. I took the seven o’clock train, but 
was compelled to wait, with some hundreds of travellers, nearly an hour 
such was the confusion of carriages and engines, which had got snarled up 
in a mess and couldn’t be got straight again—finally, however, the whistle 
sounded and off we went! In thirty-five minutes we were dropped very 
near the ‘* Slough of Despond ;” we were obliged to wait some twenty or 
thirty minutes for an up-train to get out of the way—then our long train 
marched ahead—we opened the doors, and such a scattering and running 
you never did see ! and remember the early hour—half London had not then 
got out of bed—we all rushed for a conveyance to Windsor or Ascot—eight 
miles to the Heath—three to Windsor—the terms astonished everybody— 
a guinea there and back on the top of an omnibus !—some fellows had the 
impudence to charge double that sum, and it appears that later in the day 
all kinds of impositions were practised on the metropolitan gentry ; how- 
ever, the six or eight hundred persons, who came down in the train with 
me, appeared unanimously resolved to give these extortioners the go-by ; 
for several walked deliberately off, single file en route to Windsor? The 
road was lined for a mile. When we arrived at Windsor, we could not find 
conveyances there, and the whole artillery kept marching. I was in com- 
pany with two friends, who had walked through Switzerland, therefore a 
pedestrian tour through Windsor Great Park, with two rows of venerable 
trees on each side, and a rich grass carpet beneath one’s feet, was no 
heavy task. 

The walk proved delightful, and in due time we arrived on the course! 
It was already crowded with the aristocracy of both sexes; splendid car- 
riages lined the course on each side. I repaired with my friends to the 
Garrick’s Head tent, and lunched, preparatory to the sports of the day. 
We then paid our respects to Mr. Careless of the ‘ Grand Stand,” which 
was filling up rapidly with the beautiful dames and demoiselles of London, 
accompanied by their protectors. Whilst the horses were being saddled 
for the first race, I went to look at them, and just then it was announced 
that the Queen had arrived on the course! I jumped upon an old table an 
Irishman had brought from a tent and paid him a shilling for the privilege. 
Soon the master of the Buck Hounds came along on horseback—then a re- 
tinue of officials and then came the lovely Queen of England, looking just 
as young and beautiful, as she did three years ago. She appeared quite 
pleased, and smiled and bowed to the people, who cheered loudly as she 
passed. The Duke and Duchess of Nemours, and Prince Albert, occupied 
the open carriage with Her Majesty? Six other open carriages, each drawn 
by four noble steeds, passed along ; presently the Queen and her suite ap- 
peared at the windows of the Royal Stand and the races commenced. 

The fuil particulars of the races you will of course give as usual ; it is 
threfore unaecessary for me to describe them; but I must say a word 
about the great race of the day—I mean the fourth race, fur the magnificent 
gift of the Emperor of Russia—a silver statue, valued at five hundred pounds. 
This rich piece of artistic skill was exhibited in front of Lord Rossuyn’s 
Stand and was universally admired. Only four horses started for this prize. 
Alice Hawthorn, Faugh-a-Ballagh, Cowl, and The Emperor. The first 
time they went along by me, a gentleman remarked “ that the donor of the 
plate liked the appearance of The Emperor, when he was here last year, 
and considered him a good animal? I observed, that I hoped then that he 
wouid win; for I had no bets on this race. The gentleman replied, that he 
hoped he would not, as he should be a loser to great amount, and added, 
*‘ there isn’t much chance of his winning?’ Just at that moment three 
horses came flying along—Alice ahead—Faugh second, and The Emperor 
third! but soon the two last got ahead, and then came the tug-of-war. 
Emperor dashed by Faugh, and passed him at the winning-post by nearly 
two lengths! For a moment the assembled “ million” didn’t breathe, but 
when it was known that The Emperor was the lucky horse one simulta- 
neous and deafening cheer was heard! 

it is said that Her Majesty, too, expressed much gratification that Lord 
A.seMAoxe’s horse won the prize. The owner, it is rumoured, intends to 
ofer the winner to the Emperor of Russia as a gift. There was not 
much interest taken in the other races. The Queen and her party left the 
course soon after this race—her carriage passed between two narrow and 
dep lines of spectators of both sexes. She looked very cheerful and hap- 
py. The ladies were very numerous on the cours? and they comprised all 
the rank and beauty of the metropolis:—their dresses were magnificent 
and were of the lightest and most gossamer fabrics. Some were embroi- 
dered muslin, lined with rose-colored, sky-blue, or lilac silk—the silks 
and satins, too, were of most superb paterns—the bonnets were mostly of 
crapes, ornamented with beautiful feathers. The Queen wore a paille de 
viz bonnet, with a rich blue feather. The weather was very warm and 
fans fluttered in every direction, from carriages and grand stands and the 
ground—ladies promenaded with the gentleman, and the whole scene, be- 
tween each race, had the appearance of a grand fé¢e at a private park. There 
Were no gambling booths and no gambling of any kind allowed on the 
grounds; all was quiet, refined and elegant—just what Ascot always has 
been and what every race-course should be, here and in America! Rac- 
ing is an exciting, amusing and delightfully agreeable sport—when a course 
is like the one on Ascot Heath. 

After walking about the course all day, partly in search of my twe friends , 
whom I lost sight of in the morning, and partly to see what was to 
be seen, I got ready to return to Slough with the multitude—and what a 
scramble! The demands for an outside seat were ten times more outrage- 
ous than they were at Slough in the morning. After waiting in vain for a 
comfortable conveyance, I was compelled to get into a van, with sixteen 
others, and off we started through a thick clould of dust. One conveyance 
Proved just as good as another—for all had to swallow and snuff dust alike 
—the lady and the commoner—all had to go the same pace—the four-in- 
hand, and the van—fer the road was crowded with vehicles. About a mile 
from the course our driver branched off into a cross-road, and will you 
believe that his two team horses went ahead of everything, and we arrived 
at Slough long before the thousands who started before we did! A train 
Was just starting: I jumped into a car and in thirty minutes I was at the 
Paddington Station, and in a short time I was in my own room reflecting 
upon the sights and scenes of the eventful day, the like of which I never 


expect to see again, although I am “booked” for three days at Goodwood ; 
but Goodwood can’t compare with aristocratic and royal Ascor ! rs 





Tuorpe, the artist and the author of “ Tom Owen the Bee Hunter.” and 
other popular sketches, is on his way home (this city). Frexup, of the St. 
Louis ‘ Reveille,” in that capital daily of the 28th ult., thus chronicles his 
arrival there :— 


The ‘‘ Bee Hunter,” the “ Big Bar,” “ Tom Owen,” and h 
other uncivilized celebrities, in the individual person of Mr. Tost cdo. 





editor of the *‘ Concordia Intelligencer,” walked yesterday morning into 
our sanctum, and very coolly “ squatted” themselves down on our stump 
—quite a cool proceeding, seeing that it is a petrified one. Mr. T. is on 
his way East to publish a book. Look out for him, ye publishers ! 





“* The Big Bear of Arkansas.”—We find the following notice of the 
volume of sketches under this title, which Carey & Hart recently published, 
in the Louisiana “ Intelligencer :”— 

THe “ Sprrrr” ExpressED.—PorTER’s creaming from the columns of 
his valuable journal takes ‘‘ like hot cakes.” We have laughed ‘“ some,’ 
though the ‘‘on-re-mitten” was on us when the quintessence of the 
‘* Spirit” came into our hands. 

We have received a hint from a friend on Hyena Ridge, that the badly 
used individual who glories in the cognomen of Bitty Paruerson is rather 
inclined to hostility against the worthy editor for “ putting him in a buck— 
a printed buck with that men-ai-ge-ry of wild animals, the Bic Bar and 
the Bic Doc and the Ficutin Joneses.” Look out Mr. P., or the Hyenas 
mout rise upon you! 


at Chings Cheatrical. 


The city theatricals amount to little or nothing. At Vidlo’s Gardens 
the Acrobat family have been re-engaged, and attract unusual admiration 
by their neat and effective style of performance ; indeed, we may say that, 
although lacking the grace of the Ravels in some particular acts, they are 
full compeers to them in feats of daring and agility. 

We learn that Mrs. Mowarr and Crisp commence an engagement at 
this house on Monday evening. 

The minors have been fairly attended, Mrs. G. Jones being the bright 














particular star of the Chatham, and a strong melo-dramatic company at | 


the .Vew Bower y. 


We call attention to the advertisement, headed ‘“‘ American Museum,” | 


which appears on this page. 





Mr. Lover h as just returned to town, after a most successful trip to the 


north of Eng land, where he gave his Irish entertainments with the greatest , 


eclat. 


Miss Birch and Pischek, with the sisters Milanollo, are engaged for a | 


concert at Manchester, which will be given inthe Concert-hall, on Wed- 
nesday next. 
Ancient Concerts.—The eighth and last concert took place on Wednes- 


day evening, at the Hanover-square-rooms. Staudigl, Pischek, and Ma- | 


dame Caradori, sang in their usual excellent manner throughout the even- 
ing: Paer’s recitative air, with William’s clarionet obligato, was given by 
Caraderi with extraordinary effect; and Pischek created an unusual sensa- 


tion amongst this usually frigid audience, by his spendid delivery of Gluck’s | 


scene from ‘* Iphigenia in Tauride,’ which was last year, sung by Staudigl. 


A rehearsal of the ‘‘ Messiah” will take place on Monday morning; and | 


the performance, for the benetit of the Royal Society of Musicians, on the 


following Wednesday evening. The principal vocalists will be Miss Rain- | 
forth, Miss Dolby, Miss S. Novello, Miss Barret, and Miss M. B. Hawes, | 


Messrs. Bennoatt, Manvers, Machin, and Staudigl. 
English Gentleman, June 14th. 


The Queen's Theatre, Manchester.—This popular evening rendezvous 


contiuues to be most attractive. This week, in addition to the universal 
Lancashire favorite, we have had Mr. H. Bedford and the Misses Smith 
(nieces to the Countess of Essex). The performances have passed over 


- with the most decided success. The spirited lessee and manager, Mr. | 


Sloane, announced the following artistes during the summer months—viz., 
Mr. Charles Mathews and Madame Vestris, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, Miss Helen 
Faucit, Mr. W. Harrison, Miss Romer, Mr. Borrani; also Mademoiselle 
Cerito and M. St. Leon, &c. It would be folly to suppose, for one moment, 
but that bumper houses will be the return made for such a glowing effort 
to please the public, &c. 


Freneh Plays.—St. Jame’s Theatre.—M. Achard having arrived to ful- 
fil another engagement at this theatre, appeared on Monday evening in a 
Vaudeville performed for the first time in England, entitled ‘* Babiole and 
Voblot,.” Joblot, himself, is a journeyman to an upholsterer, who takes for 


himself certain amatory messages of a young lady of quality, a client for | 


his principal, and under the impression of being beloved by a great lady, 
fiies to the rendezvous, dressed in the highest style of the gants jaunes of 
the Parisian Jockey Club (that is to say, in the worst style imaginable). 
But here his new-born pride has a fall—he finds that the object of his high- 
born lady’s affection is one of his young patrons. <A revulsion takes place 
in his feelings; his love to Babiole, his equal and his first love, resumes 
its ascendancy, and his gratitude to his young and noble patron, suggests to 
him a meins by which he establishes the fortune and the happiness of his 
noble friend and * ladye love.” Achard’s display of the alternations of va- 


nity and mortification, love and gratitude, were admirable. Still more fas- | 


cinating, however, were the snatches of songs he introduced—sung as they 
were with a science as well as expression and sweetness of tone above all 


criticism. ‘Two ladies of the troupe seconded him rather efficiently. 
Observer, June 13. 





New JJnblications, etc. 

We have received from the Harpers No. 32 of their beautifully illus- 
trated edition of the ‘* Holy Bible,” which is now rapidly approaching its 
serial termination. 

No. 14 of the “ Wandering Jew” has also reached us. 

‘** Graham’s Magazine” for July, (sold at the True Sun office,) is very ap- 
propriately illustrated by a good engraving of the Battle of New Orleans. 
In addition there are a couple of other embellishments, and a variety of 
good literary articles. 

The Columbian Magazine for August, published by Israel Post, 140 
Nassau St., contains, beside the usual quantity of letter press, by the best 
writers of the metropolis, two good steel embellishments and a plate of 
Fashions. 

The AppLeron’s have published a ‘‘ Dictionary of the English Lan- 
guages,” by Alex. Reid, A. M., of Edinburgh, with additions by Professor 





Reed of Philadelphia—a work admirably adapted for the use of schools | 


and families. 





AMERICAN MUSEUM. — 





ia popular establishment continues to attract throngs of the elite at all times. The | 


New Zealand Cannibal Chiet, who has been on exhibition there for the last few 


weeks, is regarded a great wonder, and will undoubtedly attract great crowds during | 


the remainder of his stay. The enterprising Manager has made engagements for next 
week, with some of the first musical talent in America, including the famous Guitarrist, 
Sig. BINI, and is making extraordinary exertions to secure one of the greatest Musical 
Wonders ever heard of. If his efforts prove successful, due notice will be given thereof 
in the bills and papers of the day. A superb set of Dissolving Views will also be exhi- 
bited next week. ji2. 


WESTERN AND SOUTHERN THEATRES. 
PRoransen as Ladies and Gentlemen desirous of communicating with us respect- 
ing engagements in the St. Charles Theatre (New Orleans), the St. Lonis and Mo 
bile Theatres, will please address us at St. Louis (Missouri), until the middie of Novem- 
ber next, or communicate personally with W. H. Cuirrenpvacr, Esq., our duly author- 
ized agent,?New York. LUDLOW & SMITH. 
July 1, 1845.—jy5-tf. 














THEATRICAL NOTICE. 
jes THEATRE, Poydras street, and NATIONAL AMPHITHEATRE, cor 
ner of Baronne and Poydras streets, New Orleans.—Ladies and Gentlemen of ac 
knowledged talent, desirous of engagements for New Orleans, can address letters (i 
post-paid) to the undersigned, at New Orleans ; or after the middle of August or Ist o- 
September, to JOHN POVEY, Esq., of the Park Theatre, New York, who is duly au 
thorised to act for us. PLACE & STICKNEY. 


June 7-6m 





NATIONAL THEATRE, BOSTON. 
ADIES and Gentlemen of acknowledget professiona! talent, desirous of making ar- 
L rangements with the subscriber, for the season commencing next August, will 
WILLIAM PELBY. 
March 8-4t 


please address by letter, post paid, 
Boston, 5th March, 1845. 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mountain is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting menies due, 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times.”? Our friends there—and 
Ww: are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 


that may be intheir power. _ 


TO PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A second-hand single-cylincer Napier Printing-machine—bed 32 by 46— 
calculated for newspaper and pamphlet printing, having a registering apparatus— 
will print from 4 to 5 tokens per hour. ; ‘ May 3. 
Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 31} by 50, will print 2500 per hour. The machine 
is in good working order, having recently undergone a thorough repair. The owner 
will cell either of ‘the above machines on easy terms. Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 
March 22 tf RICHARDS & Co., Printers, 30 Anu-st., New York. 














P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized Hand Press, will be taken in part 
payment. 





Chess Planer’s ‘Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 








Solution to P oblem No. 18. 





Black. White. 
1RtoQBSs R tks Q 
2 Rtks Reh K to Kt 2 
3 Rto K Kt 8 ch K tks Kt 
4 KttoK B6ch K to R4 
5 !~ Kt P1 ch. mate. 


The above were the concluding moves in the game from which the posi- 
tion is extracted, and although it is in the power of White to vary his play 
considerably, yet he cannot avert the’checkmate on the fifth move, 


VARIATION. 
1 R (from K 2) to K 
2 RtksR Q to K Kt 2 
3 Kt (from Q 6) ch Q tks Kt 
4QtksQ 
5 checkmate 





Problem No. 19. 
(From Damiano.) 

White to checkmate with a Pawn in four moves, without capturing either 
of Black’s Pawns. 





POSITION. 
White Black. 
KatQR K atQR 
QatQB2 P’s atQ Kt 3andQR3 
B at Q Kt 2 
Kt at K 7 


P’s atQ Kt 4 and Q R4 


| 
{ Game No. 31. 
| 
' 





Played at New Orleans between two strong players. 



































White. Black. White. Black. 

Mr. M Mr. F . Mr. M ; Mr. F 
| LKP2 K P 2 14 Q P tks Kt K Kt to its 5 
2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 15 Q Ktto B3 QtoK B4 
| 83K BtoQB4 KBtoQB4 16 Kt tks K P Q BtoQ 2 
4QKtP2 K Btks QKt P | 17 KttoK Kt3 Q to K Kt3 
| 5QBP1 KBtoQR4 18S QRtoQ Kt tks K P 
6 Crstles QP 1 19 K RtoK KBP Il 

71GPr2 P tks P 20 Rtks QB K tks R 

8 P tks P K B to Q Kt 3 21 K BtoK6ch K hhme 
| 9 QBtoKt2 K Ktto B3 22 KRtoQ QRtoQ- 
10K P1 P tks P 23 Rtks R ch K tks R 
ill QBtoRS 8 a 24 Qtoher5ch K home 

12 QtoQ Kt Q to her 2 25 KttoK B 5 QBP2 

13 K KttoK 5 kt tks Kt 26 QtksQ KtP Resigns. 

Game No. 32. 
Played also at New Orleans. 
White. Black. | White. Black. 

Mr. M ' Mr. R . Mr. M , Mr. R . 

1K P 2 KP 2 15 Kttks KB Q R P retakes 
' 2K KttoB3 Q Kt to B3 16 QtoK R5 QtoK B3 
| 3KBtoKQ4 KBtQB4 17 QRtoK K R to K 

1QKtP2 K BtksQ KtP | IS KBP2 Kt tks P 

5 QBPI1 KBtoQR4 19 Rtks Kt Q tks R 
| 6 Castles QP 1 2 QRtoKB Q to K 6 ch 
7QP2 P tks P 21 K to corner K Kt P 1 

8 Ptks P K B to Q Kt 3 22 QtoKR4 Q to K Kt 4 
09 KRP1 KRP1 23 QtoK B2 KRtoKB 
(10 Q Ktto B3 K Kt to K 2 24KRP1 Q to K 2 
11 QBtoQ Kt2 Castles 25 QtoK Kt 3 Q R to its 5 
12QP1 Q Kt to K 4 26 QP 1 Q tks P 
13 Kt tks Kt Q P retakes 27 QBtks K P QtoQB3 
,14 QKttoQR4 KttoK Kt3 23 KBtoQ5 





White wins, 





* Philadelphia is Victorious.” 

A paragraph, calculated toconvey an erroneous impression, having been 

copied fron the ‘* United States Gazette” of Philadelphia, into the New 

York papers, we have been requested by several of our Chess-playing 

friends, to state a few circumstances connected with the game played by 

| correspondence, the conclusion of which we last week noticed, and to 
which the paragraph above alluded to has reference. 

In the first place, the only parties concerned in the game, were Mr. V—, 
,of Philadelphia, and Mr. S—, of New York; the New York Chess Club, 
or the Chess Players of Philadelphia generally, having had no more to do 

with the encounter than had the Pawnee Indians with the battle of Water- 

loo. We must further state that the game was undertaken by Mr. S. at the 
suggestion of Mr. V., for no other purpose than to excite an interest on the 
' subject of Chess in Philadelphia, Mr. S. being well aware that his chance 
of victory was very slight, as it never was his intention to devote so much 
time to the conduct of the game, as would have been necessary to ensure 
‘success. In conclusion we must observe, that although there is no dis- 
grace attaching to a defeat, in an encourter with so distinguished a player 
|as Mr. V., or (as the Philadelphia paper expresses it) to ‘‘ confess oneself 
| beaten” by him, yet we do not consider that it would have added one iota 
to the reputation of Mr. S., if the result of the game had been reversed. 











[ore 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. : 
| At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
| for the purchase of all descriptions of Improven Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
, prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
| Catthe, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
j Fighting Cocks, 
| Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

| Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manuface 
urers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, 
| ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. . , 
| Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit by 
| and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(add 
| ressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1545. _ 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 





‘ 


| ‘TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. — 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WII entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


W111 entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. : 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ Narpoteon OF THE Turr.” eed 
Mad'lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide. 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBg, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 











THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHKONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. pe 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


TISEMENTS. . 
ONE DOLLAR will be ae the first insertion of ax advertisement not eX 
ceeding Ten lines. 
) i E ings to be had at One Dollar each. 
fotos bland the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, 
Winahenseliine to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ete., for 


Let latin: 
the ane be Sbascsned to the Publisher, Joun Ricnaxps. 


OG All letters to be post paid. 


to be addressed te 





v4 


at. 


